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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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OUB PUBLICATIONS. 


NOW IS THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE. 
Frank Leslie's Illustrated Newspaper. 


PUBLISHED WEEKLY—PRICE 10 CENTS, OR $4 A YEAR. 

This most splendidly illustrated weekly record of the 
times has become the leading Illustrated Paper of 
America. It contains faithful sketches of all the lead- 
ing events of the day, both foreign and domestic, 
forming a perfect pictorial contemporary history of the 
world. It.contains every new and important Invention, 
Portraits of the Celebrities of all countries, Sketches of 
Remarkable Scenery, Art Pictures, the Striking Events 
of the Day, New Buildings, Paintings, Sculptures, &c. 
Its Literature comprises a continued Story by some 
distinguished Novelist, Original Tales, Sketches, Criti- 
cisms, Poetry, Foreign and Domestic News, &c. 


? Terms: 


our enterprise and checking our growth. There 
is a French proverb, which runs, ‘‘ What is 


Illustrated Almanacs for 1866, 
Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Almanac—60 Eng....50 cents 
with 4 Lithographic Pictures, : 
Frank Leslie’s Lady’s Almanac—70 Eng........50 cents 
- with four Lithogr-phic Pictures. 

Frank Leslie’s Comic Almanac—80 Eng........15 cents 
A copy of any of the above Mlustrated Almanacs sent 
gratis to every person forwarding a year’s subscription 

to either of Frank Leslie’s Dlustrated Newspapers, A nadhy : : 
Chimney Corner, *s Magazin stitute the world’s ary in case of famine, as Sicily 
si ates = * oo the ptm e Romans? Who does not know 


— == | that the mone capital of the universe is in the im- 
FRANK LESLIE’S mense mines of Mexico, and P. ru and Sonora, and that 


: these mines, given up to their namral productiveness 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 


by a system of drainage, will place all the capital 
537 Pearl Street, New York. 


if the prize we are likely to lose through Euro- 
pean intervention is so good, we shall fight 
for it to the end. We quote the words of M. 
de Lamartine : 

“ Thus, who does not know that the grain of America, 





and silver of the universe in the hands of the 
United States, masters of the two Americas? Who does 
not know that the master of capital is the master of in- 








| es, will be for ever subject to its despotism ? 
| Who does not know that, mast«rs of the price of gold 
= silver, they will be masters also ot our most bane 
i ; ustries, and that their coalition already organized 
ndaireneed tO Tena Ce ae, eel eect Hae tone | Sgainst ont industry in silke, which rival their industry 
, in cotton, will ruin Lyons, the capital of tissues, and the 

—_——,a—___.. | second capital of France? Who does not know that in 

depriving us or in en themselves by the extinc- 


Ts | 
Notice--We have no traveling agents. All tion of the South, of the element of this industry in Eu- 
| rope—cotton—they will continue to star ve, as they have 
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Onecopy,threemonths - - - - $100 
One copy, six months ee’. +e -~ 2 00 
Onecopy,omeyear - -+- - « - 4 00 
Two copies, one year, to one address, in one 
3?) ree 7 50 
Four one year, to one address, in one 
° ° ° e . - 15 00 
ee ) exire copy gratis tothopers 
(With an copy gratis to the per- | 
son sen a club of five.) 
One copy of Leslie’s Iustrated *<4 
Newspaper and one copy of Frank 
Leslie’s Lady’s Magazine (the most | 
complete Lady’s Book published) for 
one year - e 4, 6 a & 7 00 


Address 


537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 


Frank Leslie’s Chimney Corner. 
THE GREAT FAMILY PAPER OF AMERICA. 


Each Number contains a variety of Sort Stories 
from our best American Writers, Sketches of Travel and 
Society, Natural History, Biography, Poetry, Manners and 
Customs of all Nations, Records of the Olden Times, 
Heroic Passages in History, Portraits and Biozraphs of | 
the Self-Made Men of America, Lectures for Young Folks, 
Gossip for the Ladies, Parlor Pastinies, Comic Pictures, | 
besides new features of great interest and utility con- 
stantly introduced, making it the most comprehensive 
and the compktest Household Journal publisifed. It is 
also the most elaborately Illustrated Family Paper ever | 
presented to the public. 


GREAT INDUCEMENTS TO SUBSCRIBE. 


With Nos. 1 and 2 of Volume I. cf the Cummey 
CORNER we present gratuitously a Splendid Premium 
Plate of great national interest, repr: senting the late 
lamented President Lincoln receiving the Notabilities 
of the Nation—this magnificent specimen of Litho- 
graphic Art cost over $10,000. 


Another New Presentation Plate. 
And with No. 33, to be issued on the 20 of January, 
will be presented gratuitously a magnificent copy of 
Faed’s celebrated Painting of “His Only Pair,” ex- 
pressly drawn and engraved by eminent American 
Artists. This plate, far exceeding anything offered by 
any European or American journal, is 28 by 34 inches, 
and admirably adapted for framing. “His Only Pair” 
cannot be purchased of any picture dealer under $30, 
and alone is worth several years subscription. 


Terms: 


One copy, three months............ beeeene -..$1 00 
One copy, six months,.......... pewtanrasepan "3 
SY CE POEs oc cccsccccccsebscesecesqecs 00 


wrapper . 
Five ry one year... 
ith an extra copy gratis to the perscn 
8 a of five.) 
One of Frank ie’s Chimney Corner 
one copy of Frank Leslie’s Lady’s Mag- 


ae ene Boe pub- 
GOP OME YOR... 2... cccccccccccseces 700 


Address 





FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 


“Grant Qeslie’s Buftrirte Seitung, 


Or German Illustrated Newspaper, 


Published Weekly—Price 10 cents, or $4 a year. This 
splendidly Iustrated Newspaper is same size as Frank 
Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper, and is the best Ius- 
trated Paper in the German Languaye. 








_ The Great Magazine of Fashion. 
Frank Leslie’s Lady's Magazine, 


With nearly 100 Iustrations of the Newest Fashions 
and a superb Colored Double Fashion Plate—being a 
larger number of plates than are published in all the 
other Ladies’ Magazines combined. . 

With the January number two new features gre 
introduced, and will be continued, being a beautiful 
copy of some celebrated Parisian painting, colored in 
exact imitation of the original, and a plate of a Paper 
Doll, with a complete set of costume, all distinct, 
and colored to represent a Lady of Fashion in her vari- 
ous dresses, The January number contains a beautiful 
colored lithograph of the famous painting of “‘ The First 
Baby ”—and a doll model in her walking costume, the 
articles of dress being separate. “{ 

A number of popular Pictures, by the most celebrated 
Artists, are in course of preparation, and will appear in 
the February and succeeding numbers, beautifully 
colored. Subscriptions for the year, $3 50; four copies 
im one Post Office, $14; with the additional advantage 
of an extra copy gratis, to the person sending the 


amount. 
Subscriptions to be sent to 
; FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 





Frank Leslie’s Budget of Fun, 
Published Monthly—$1 50 a year. 


This excellent Comic Paper is now in its ninth year, 
and is the great satirical paper of America. 


Frank Leslie’s New Monthly. 


The best and cheapest Illustrated Magazine ever offered 
to the public—devoted to useful and entertaining 
Wterature. Price 15 cents a number, or $1 50 a year. 


Frank Leslie’s Lady's Magazine and New Monthly 


FRANK LESLIE, 


| Of this most attractive family journal, ISSUED ON 


- 


| 


persons representing themselves to be such are im- already starved, eight millions of workmen in France, 
postors. | more than that in England, “ve millions in Austria, and 
. thus take Europe by famine at every caprice of their 
arbitrary interests? Who does not know, in fine, thot 
our commerce and navigation will be subjected to the 
same destruction as our products ?” 
As far as this our poet writes in as utilitarian 
; a vein as we presume he is- capable of, outside 
| of exploiting other people's charity ; but here 
the old personal grudge breaks through all re- 
straint, aud divesting all thai he has written 
of even the semblance of statesmanship, de- 
| generates into mere abuse of Americans. M. 














With No. 33 


NEW YEAR'S DAY, will be PRESENTED, to each pur 6. aoe of th ; on b 
chaser, an elegant ENGRAVING, from the celebratea *2der of the Emperor's policy, but a drab, a 
painting by Faep, now in the possession of John , Very scold, and so amusing in his excessive 
Knowles, Esq., entitled, vituperation, that the sense of the ludicrous 


good to have is’ good to keep,” and certainly | 


of the valley of the Mississippi especiully, does not con- | 


terest, and that Europe, delivered up to this country of | 
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hubbub about Chile, and I must keep the canaille quiet, 
All right, you know. Go in and win!” 
As for the sympathy of Great Britain, it is no 
| doubt real; it is, in fact, a measurable, determin- 
able quantity. Cant plus copper! Happy Chile, 
| to have her troubles react on English selfishness, 
More fortunate than Denmark, more favored than 
| Italy! To keep copper cheap, and at the same 
| time cheaply extend her influence, are certainly 
objects worthy of British statesmanship. The 
| modus operandi we leave the Post to explain : 


“‘The remonstrance of England, however, bas had 
some effect; and so far as it he!p= Chile, it will helpalse 
to extend the influence of England amongst the Chileans, 
This is a point which it is worth our while to consider. 
Our government has withheld its sympathy from any 
of the American republics lately attacked by European 
despots. It has given greater opportunities to the 
French than to the Mexicans to procure supplies within 
our borders; it®*has looked with @ cold stare at the 
aggressions of Spain upon Peru, and the recent wnwar- 
rantable and outrageous attack upon Chile. While we 
are thus by selfishness losing our influence with our 
sister republics, England steps in, and at the cost of s 
dispatch, and without any risk or expense whatever, 
secures the gratitude and confidence of the Chilean 
government and people, The same act, so far as it 
makes the British power felt, is of advantage to Eng- 
land all over South America. The people of those States 
say to themselves, England is a good friend to have—as 
for the United States, they cannot be counted on; let us 
then by all means cultivate the friendship of England. 
“Thus we quietly suffer ourselves to be pushed to 
the wall. Is it not almost time to take a different course? 
We have now a fleet in the Pacific ocean, and * number 


| of men-of-war on the way to California besides. Sup- 


de Lamartine is no longer expounder and de- | 


ts H j s 0 N LY ) A | R ” | overcomes the sentiment of pity, excited al- 
' 


| ways when we see an old man, even a mendi- 
—o cant, grind his broken fangs, and snap and 
snarl like a dog, instead of accepting with 
dignity the world’s forgetfulness, and himself | 
striving to forget the slights of the wort. 
After saying that the Americans, referring ex- 
clusively to the people of the. United States, 
‘*have scarcely any of the conditions of an 
American literature,” he proceeds to compare 
them unfavorably, in respect of poetry and art, 
with the ancient Peruvians and Mexicans. 
Archzologists will probsbly fail to suppress a 
smile over ‘‘the poems of quippus:” 
“‘ The Mexicans, before the conquest, the pretended 


savages of Montezuma, the Peruvians with their poems 
of qui , were, in that respect, much more advanced. 





Lamartine on the Rampage—‘‘A Beg- | 
garly Frenchman.” 


Ir is not many years since a Frenchman, 


| who had obtained a certain reputation in his 


own and other. countries, organised a grand 
Legging bureau in Paris, with branches all 
over the world. The mendicant Frenchman, 
whose name is Lamartine, honored us with a | 
branch of his establishment, and we were 
called on and adjured, if not exactly in the 
name of ‘‘la Santissima Trinidad,” by every 
other appeal considered as likely to be effec- | 
tive, to bestow our coppers on the poor old 
poet and ephemeral head of the ephemeral 
Republic of 1848, in Paris. Known only toa 
few throtigh his writings, and not very highly 
appreciated even by those, the mendicant mis- 
sion to the United States proved a melancholy 
failure. M. de Lamartine obtained scant 
return for the humiliation of hdlding out his 
hat for alms, on this side of the water.- The 
consequence was much private abuse ot 
Americans by the disappointed beggar, with | 
an occasional public slur on them when the | 
opportunity offered. 

It is only lately, however, that the gall of 
the decadent litterateur, who has become almost 
forgotten in his own country, has fairly boiled 
over. He knows that Americans are sensitive 
on nothing so much as the vindication of that | 
continental policy asserted as long ago as 1824 | 
by their then President, and he knows that | 
they look with ill-concealed irritation and deep 
anger on the proceedings of the French Em- 
peror in Mexico. Finding a sore spot, under 
which the nation winces at the slightest touch, 
M. de Lamartine, disregarding all considera- 
tions of truth, right or the consistency of his 
own political life, so faras he has had one, strikes 
eagerly at the tender place, with all the vigor 
of which he is capable under the double 
inspiration of pique and revenge. The Ameri- 
eans declined to contribute to the support of 
his follies and profligacy, so ‘‘ down with the | 
Yankees!” ‘The alternative he gives us is not | 
that of the more manly highway robber, 
“« Your money or your life,” but ‘‘ Your money, | 
or I'll throw stones at you from a distance.” | 

The first proposition of the irate poet is, 
that Mexico must be held by Europe, as 
‘against the usurpation of the United States,” 
and European right to take this position is 
demonstrated in the following highly logical 
formula : ‘‘ The globg is the property of man ; 
the new continent America is the property of 
Europe!” 

If Europe does not take this position, 
whether justified or not by this irrésistible 
logic, M. de Lamartine tells his readers that 
in twenty-five years the entire continent will 
belong to the United States, through its 
*‘usurpations "—albeit, the United States — 
alone, of all countries on the globe can boast | 
that it never acquited a foot of territory, ex- 
cept through fair and open purchase, or fair | 
and honorable negotiation. 

This appeal to the fears of Europe is fol- | 
lowed by another appeal to its more sordid | 
characteristics, to its selfishness and cupidity. 
Here M. de Lamartine draws such a piciure of | 
the wealth and future development of Ameri- 
ca, that we feel all the more stimulated by it 
to retain our hold on so rich a heritage, and 
enjoy ourselves the glorious future which he | 


j 
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sent to ope addross for $4 5u. 


asks Europe to secure for itself by destroying | 


i~s 


| the 


| To think that all this might have been spared us, 


| tations” of France towards Chile. 





| The tic monuments of the Aztecs have left on the | 
' earth traces of intelligence and of force very much 


superior, thus far, to 
of the Americans of the North. The pioneers of the 
North do not build for time; the log-splitters only know 
how to cut down, in order to split up the grand aristo- 
cratic trees of the forests, which they see fall with the 
joy of men envious of the superiority of nature. Their 
eloquence is the struggle of their legislative asseublies, 
into which they carry the rudeness of their violent 
manners, and where brutalities of gesture and of the 
closed fist take the place of the beautiful moral violences 
which the great modern or ancient orators of Europe 
exercise by aid of persuasion or logic, or men of refine- 
ment assembled together for the purpose of seeking, in 
common, after the right and the justice of things,” 


The ‘‘ closed fist,” we suppose, is the con- 
trasting simile to that of the ‘“‘open hand ”— 
i.e., the Yankees kept a ‘‘ close fist” when M. de 
Lamartine passed round his hat! 

We permit M. de Lamartine to go on with 
his characterizations of American journalism 
and manners, only confessing to some surprise 
at finding that, among our many shortcomings, | 
lack of ‘‘ politeness to women” is not among | 
the least : 


“Their journals, innumerable because they cost little 
or nothing, are only so many recepticles or advertise- 
ments of the charlatanisms recommended by the Bar- 
nums of the ss—receptacles of calumnies and in- | 
vectives, thrown out daily to the various parties, in | 
order to fasten upon them odious appéliations or trivial | 
accusations, so as to discredit one another, and to take | 
a their subscribers. Their ‘saloons’ are held in | 
hetels; their circles of men, which are tempered neither | 
by good feeling nor by politeness towards women, are | 
only so many clubs of eager tradesmen, utilizing even 
their hours of repose for their purses, proud to know 
only that which bri them in money, and entertaining 
each other only with real or illusory enterprises, by } 
which they may ceniriple their fortune. Their liberty, | 

has always something about it 
] to some one; the absence of al) kindness of | 
manner gives them in general the air and the attituie | 
of some one who is in the expectdtion of being insu’ ed, 
or who seeks, by force of pride of manner, to prevent 
insulte that may be offered him. They have con- 
science themselves of the continual disagreeableness of 
their manners. * They love no one; no oue 
-loves them. It is, the expiation of egotists. History 
presents no parallel of such a physiognomy ; pide, 
coldness, correctness of features, meqhanism of gesture, 
munching of tobaceo in the mouth, spit-box under the 
feet, legs perched against the chimney-jambs or don) led 
up on themselves, without regard to the resp: ct which 
man owes tO man, an accent biief, monotonous, im- 
perious, a disdain{ful sir imprinted in every feature— 
this is the picture of one of those autocrats of money.” 


There Thersites stops for want of breath. 


e exclusively utilitarian edifices 





if we had only subscribed to M. de Lamartine’s 
‘* Meditations,” at four times their value! 


Tue Evening Post is disposed, and with justice, 
to distrust what are called the “ friendly manifes- 
We should 
like to know what sort of a remonstrance Louis 
Napoleon could make against the conduct of Spain, 
in face of his own more flagitious conduct in Mexi- 
co? It is not usual for highwaymen to reprove 
each other, and the big thief is generally consider- 
ate towards the little one, until ready to rob him 


| ment, 


| after all a certain peculiar ability, a power to a; 


ever been produced. 


pose they should be ordered to look in at Valparaiso. 
This would cost nothing, but it would at least show our 
flag there; it would keep us from falling into contempt 
on the South American coast; it would probably heip 
Admiral Pareja to keep his temper; the sight of two or 
three American ironclads would give the Chileaus cour- 
age and the Spaniards caution.” 





Mr. Sumver has introduced a bill in the Senate 
proposing an amendment of the Constitution, 
conformably with the recommendation of the Pre- 
sident, namely, so as to make the number of 
voters, and net population, the basis of represen- 
tation in Congress. Such an amendment is re- 
quired on ground of expediency as well as right, 
and since the total abolition of slavery in the 
country, becomes of immediate and practical : 

It is intolerable, an outrage upon the i 
white voting population of the North and W: 
that the Southern States should have thir/y-ti" 
members of the House of Representatives, prv- 
fessing to represent 4,000,000, not one of wom 
had a voice in their election. As matters stand, 
South Carolina would be entitled to six Members 
of Congress, from a population made up of 
291,000 whites and 402,000 blacks, that is to say, 
three and a half of her representatives would be 
of negroes who cannot cast a single ballot. We 
are not advocating negro suffrage, but the rights 
of white men. We say it is wrong that 291,000 
whites in South Carolina should have greater po- 
litical power than 700,000 whites in New York, as 
they have now, and will continue to have unless 
the Constitution is changed as proposed by Mr. 
Sumner. As the matter stands the rebellion in 
South Carolina is 4 perfect success. It compelled 
the National Government to emancipate the ne- 
groes, and give them two new representatives, 
without giving the negro constituency a siugle 
vote. 


Ir may seem to the inexperienced an ensy 
matter to cater to the public taste. Many suppose that 
what is to interest the eye, the head and the heart of 
the million readers in a country of universal «ducation 
like this, is as easily got and prepared as the restaura- 
teur arranges his banquet. It i# one of the taliac es 
that any one may turn author, edito: or publisher. Ye', 
if any one whose memory runs back a quarter of a cen- 
tury were to endeavor to enumerate the newspapers, 
comic papers, illustrated papers, periodica's of all kinds, 
publishing houses of fame and renown that have risen 
and vanished, he will be astonished, and admi 









what is intrinsically good, and what people at large will 
appreciate is the great element for success in this, as in 
any other business, 

Frank Leslie’s various publications now form a long 
list, and his name has become in al) parts of the coun- 
try a guarantee to his readers that the contents of his 
various periodicals are suited to their wants. This con- 
tinued success is the highest and surest test of merit. 
Frank Lesiie’s Intustratep Newsrarzr is, perheps, 
the most perfect current history of the times that has 
The world in all its great move- 
ments is here photographed Cay by day. His CammNney 
Corser is a most comprehensive weekly magazine, 
Fami'ty Paper of the most unexceptionable character, 
full of varied and instr.ctive information, Tales, His 


| tory, Biography, the vast realm of Nature and Art, Tra- 
vels, reading for ladies and for the young. His GrerMan 
[LuusTRaTeED Parrr, alone of its kind in mrrit and 
reality. His Lapy’s MaGazinz is without a paralicl im 


| its Gazette of Fashion, and in the solidity, varicty, ex. 


tent aud talent of its titerary matter. Indeed no lady 
who takes it ‘ails to sec the immense advantage which 
its rich and early fashion plates ani descriptions give, 
while the Magazine, apart from tis, is sap-rior in lit- 
erary merit to almost all the monthlies of every class. 
His Bupeer or Fun could fill iis columns with 2 most 
laughable account of the comic papers with weal'hy 
spousors, whose birth and death it has beheld, while it 
has been haviog its quiet joke with the public. His 
New Montuxy is the cheapest and moat atiractive 
monthly of the day, while his ALMANACS sui generis are 
appreciated wh: rever seen. 

Of such a list of successful publications as our readers 
will find in a preceding column, all carried on at once, 
it is pardonable to feel an honcst pride. 


TOWN COSSIP. 


Aut the world—that is, all the New York 





of his share of the booty. It would be amusing 
to see the private dispatch to Madrid, which would 
be sure to accompany any “‘remonstrance” from 
the Tuileries! We can imagine it to run some- 


thing as follows: 
“ Virtuous Queen /—They are making a thundering 


world who have been attacked in their noses and ears 
by the late cold snap, have, by the force of association, 
been brought to think upon skating, and consequently 
there has been within a few days a fearful rubbing up 
of last year's skates, a polishing of irons, and an over- 
looking of costumes. About this time the young: r pore 
| tion of the p»biie mind is agitated upon the question of 
ponds and lakes, and is naturally more interested in 
| knowing what is doing, or about to be done, ip the ice 
line than in any other line. Under these circumstances 
| we cannot do a better act than eashort detail 


and gossip upon what state the known skating localities 
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are f&, and what may be the hopes for the coming sea- 
or. 

Firstly, there is, of course, as the most important, the 
Central Park ponds. Here, we are glad to state, that 
the Commissi ners have tully realised the importance 
of making good provision for what is really our national 
passion. To do this they have not only thoroughly put 
in order the old ponds, but have added to the public 
domain two new ponds, One of them is the “‘Conser- 
watory Pond,” and has heretofore been kept for private 
clubs, a keeping that hos racher offended the democracy 
of the main ponds. It is situated near the Fifth avenue 
and 72d street entrance of the Park, and will be eepeci- 
ally handy for those residing at the east side of the city. 
The other is known as “Harlem Lake,” stands at the 
extreme northwest, or coldest corner of the Park, and 
as a consequence, is expected to be always frozen. This 
pond will suit the Harlémites, being nearest to that 


other ponds will haye to be content with kerosene lum- 
inaries. Accommodations the same as at the lower 
ponds have been put up, fires will be kept night and 
day, and the appetite and drinketite can be reasonably 
eatisfied at any time. 


Atthe “Upper Lake” a new building has gone up, a 
part of which will be appropriated to imbibables and 
tobacco, so that the fairer portion of creation can enjoy 
their edibles and imbibables without being choked with 
tobacco-smoke and spit into convulsions, as in former 
years. The keeper’s station and the large rock in the 
centre of the pond have been removed, so that there is 
now clear skating way of twenty acres and no interven. 
tion. The depth of the pond has also been reduced 
from seven feet to four, and every precaution, such as 
ladders and ropes, handy to diminish all chance of ac- 
cidents. Coupled with this there will be 1nen always on 
the watch, and if any unlucky fair one does tumble in 
there are cottages prepared expressly for such an emer- 
gency where warm, dry clothing can be had immedi- 
ately. Nica, isn’t it? 

Then *here is a new planing-machine, or scraper, 
which will be employed every night to take off the 
rougb. ice or slush, and weather or no weather put forth 
8 f-sh surface as smooth as glass every morning. 

At the Lower Pond the refreshment saloon has been 
enlarged and the ladies’ building refitted. A new stair- 
way has been made trom the Fifth Avenue entrance. On 
this pond there is a curling ground, and here the bonnie 
8cot can follow his native game with all the con- 
veniences. The juveniles also may thank the com- 
missioners for being thoughtful enough to set aside 
“Conservatory Hill,” near Fifth Avenue and 72d street, 
for coasting, no doubt from early recollections, when 
euch sports were dear to their own souls. 

Next comes the Fifth Avenue Pond, lately the scene 
of Lowe’s aeronautics exploits. This under the hands of 
Major Oscar F, Oatman, whose name is a household 
word, and without whom no family should be, will 
this year assume an importance beyond all former 
years. The houses have been refitted, and every even- 
evening during the season a band of music will play. 
When the ice warrants, the place will open with a grand 
masquerade, which will be an event of the season. 

At the junction of Fifth Avenue and 59th. street a 
new pond has been opened, called Mitchell’s Pond. It 
is 300 feet by 75, and has buildings for accommodating 
the skaters. 

In Brooklyn a strong effort is being made to attract, 
not only the local notice, but the lovers of skating from 
everywhere. The Capitoline Pond is the principal 
place, and is situated corner of Nostrand and Putnam 
Avenues, It is already flooded and waiting cold nights. 
It covers eight acres, is fenced in and has comfortable 
two storey buildings on its banks, with refreshment, 
skate and other rooms, and the rates of subscription are 
about $4 the season. 

The Washington Pond is corner of Fifth Avenue and 
Third street, Brooklyn. It covers two squares, has 
comfortabie buildings, and offers the attraction of 
several fancy skaters, who will. be always on hand to 
teach aspiring ladies gratuitously the art and mystery. 
“ The Oortelyou House,” a relic of the past, stands at 
the entrance of this pond. It was built in 1699, and 
was Washivgton’s qua ters during the occupation of 
Long Island by our troops in the revolution. This 
house will be open for public inspection at all times. 

Besides all these, there are a score of small ponds 
about, ali of which throw out their attraction, and leave 
no reason for a comp!aint that there is lack of space. 

Having now discussed skating, we will fly to dancing, 
at least that branch of it to which the great people have 
an entrée. 

This season is to be one of more than common excite- 
ment with regard to first-class public balis. The great 
success of some of the large balls of last winter has 
caused the ball-givers and goers to wake up. This year 
we shall not only have the Arion, the Liederkranz, and 
the 12th Regiment balls, with renewed splendors from 
last year, but we are to have some new German ones, 
and many new military. The Americus Club, famous 
in a political way, and comprising all those who are in 
the ring, or those who wish to be in, gives a grand 
splurge at the Academy of Music. The 22d Regiment 
does ditto, at their own rooms, and it is even whispered 
that the 7th will emerge from its saltatorial quietude 
and do likewise. The fighting is all over, why not the 
dance go on? 

Therefore do we predict that the season will be the 
= of any within the memory of the oldest in- 

bitant. ° 

One of the excitements of the week is the Fenian hub- 
bub. The simple fact of the whole thing is, that as long as 
the affair went on in poverty, all was serene and com- 
fortable, but as soon as the cash began to flow in, then 
came trouble, every Fenian of the whole batch wanted 
to have the handling of it, and tailing that, declared a 
tree ht. The gross total of the funds collected 
amounts to about $150,000, and the largest of them 
came from these sources: Chicago, per L. Crickard, 
$4,000; San Francisco, per Jeremrah Cavanagh, $3,350; 
Chicago~ again—per M. Scanlon, $15,000; California, 
$7,248 99; to say nothing of various sums of $1,000 to 
$2,000 each. 

As the thing stands now, the party is split in two, 
each struggling for the funds, but the old y holding 
them. It’s a mighty pretty quarrel as it stauds, but we 
fear much that the old adage will not come into piay, 
Which says: “ When thieves fall out, honest men will 
wy + he t to h f the death of S 

pera re regret to hear of the death of Signor 
Rovere, on we all recollect so lately in his great suc- 
cess of Crispino, in the opera of “ Crispino e la Cémare.”” 

He bad only been ai since Saturday, Dec. 9. and 
never for a moment, until Wednesday, Dec. 13, was his 
life considered to be in danger. Very sudienly, in the 
afternoon of that day, he expired. The immediate 
causes of his death are said to have been congestion of 
tungs and brain. An hour before his death, indeed, he 
referred to the improvement which had taken place in 
the throat trouble, and his medical adviser even en- 
couraged the hope that he might be able to sing on the 
coming Saturday, when “Crispino e la Comare”’ was 
to be given. Mr. Maretzek was so shocked that he at 
once resolved, as @ mark of respect to the deceased, to 
close the opera. 

Siguor Rovere was an old favorite with our public. 
He came to America in 1853 with Mme. Al!boni, and sub- 
sequently sang, u der Mr. Maretzek’s direction, with 
Mine. Sontag and others. He returned to Europe and 
remained there for several years, bu! was re-engaged by 
his tormwer impresario for the present season. tis suc- 
cess in the opera of “Crispino” abundantly proved 
that his powers were still untouched. The opera of 
* Linda di Chamounix”’ was written expressly for bim. 
Bignor Rovere was 60 sears of age, and ves a widow 
and children t¢ mourn his loss. 

There are two ways in which art can reach the public, 
firstiy to the monied uuit and secondly to the g: eat mass. 
In the first case an artist paints a picture or makes a 
statue. However beautiiul it may Le, or calculated to 
refue and educate the people in art, it is subjected to 








the chance of the rich man’s purse and may be coti- 
signed to the solitude of a privave gallery anly to be 
viewed once ih ah a himeelf or some 

friend, This we hold as a great loss to tue world. On 
the other hand there is the sculptor, who consents to 
see his simple group modelled and gives for a few dol- 
lars a copy to every person who wishes to decorate 
and refine his home. A notable instance of this prin- 
ciple in painters is that of Ruggles, an artist of great 
power, who is giving to the public hundreds of beauti- 
iul pictures, not ster:otyped, but each, as they are 
termed, gems in themselves. His facility in color and 
handhog is wondertul, and while anotber artist is 
Worrying and rubbing out. and rubbing in, on a great 
picture—great in point of size—he will dash off a dozep 
©» two of little art poems, which the next day will grace 
the Broadway galleries and windows, beautifully framed 
and exquisitely bung, wheie they are offered to the suff- 
rages of the public for very little above the cost of or+ 
dinary engravings. This is what we term bringing art 


| home to the public, a mission in which this paper has 


classic locality, and well lighted with gas, while the | "°C ©m8*sed many years. 


A few weeks ago we made mention of Ward’s elegant 
—s © the Indian Hunter now at Snedecor’s 
Room’s Broadway, be ow Ninth street. We then 
expressed a hope that this great work would not be 

rmitted to go into a private gallery, and now we are 

appy to say that some gentleman of wealth, taking the 
suggestion, have agreed with the artist for a bronze 
casting of it, which is to be put up in the Central 
Park. It is also proposed that until the brouze is 1eady, 
the model shall be placed under the shelter of the 
music stand in the park. 

In the theatrical line the week has not been eminent. 
At Wallack’s, a new candidate has been introduced in the 


| person of Mr. Frederick Robinson, who made his first 


appearance in Dreams of Delusion and A Wonderful 
Woman, and made a success. We hardly think Mr. 
Robinson could have chosen two betier plays to make 
his appearance before a New York audience than these, 
and we feel satisfied the audience thought so too. 

The next only sensation is that a new theatre is an- 
nounced. This establishment is to be under female 
guidance. Miss Lucy Rushton, a young lady, who has 
not yet been a twelvemonth in this country, has had 
the enterprise to push through the matter, and the 
Broadway Athenwum, fo:merly the Unitarian Church, 
opposite the New Yo:k Hote , is the site. ere she is 
about to erect a place of amusement, and We feel sure 
that it will be right, otherwise the property, which 
belongs to A. T. Siewart, could not be had. That being 
our reasoning. 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic.—The working men of Trenton, N. J., 
have opened a ive store in that city. The 
says: ‘Besides the articles usually termed 
groceries, the co-operative store sells butcher-meat, 
ka es, poultry, etc., cedar ware, hollow ware, crockery 
and 8 ware, and a great number of other articles, 
all at very moderate prices. The rule is to purchase 
good and pure articles, and sell them at a moderate 
profit, They have but one price for each article, and 
that is paid stockholders, as well as others. In other 
words, a person who is not a stockholder can buy just 
as cheaply as a person who is. The bus’ness is con- 
ducted precisely as in any other well-regulated store, 
although the co-operative store, as a rule, intends to 
charge smaller profits than those generally exacted by 
dealers. The stockholders: have no advantage in their 
purchases, but they share the profits among them on 
settlement.”’ 


The St. Louis Republican says: ‘‘ Jane Hoyt, a 
girl of spotless reputation, between 16 and 17 years of 
age, who resided with her step-mother, on Carondolet 
avenue, committed suicide, about eight o’clock, the 
night before last, by jumping into the river. It seems 
that herself and a still younger sister, had left their 
step-mother’s roof, on account of gross improprieties of 
conduct and acts of a shemeiess character on her part. 
The two returned home after a few days’ absence, and 
Jane was chastised by her mother for having taken her 

ounger sister away from her mother. She then again 
eft the house, which was on Sunday evening, and, find- 
ing no home or friends with whom to take refuge, she, 
on Monday evening, again returned to her step-mother’s 
house; but, meeting with the same ill-usage, she went 
out the door, saying that she would not again give any 
more trouble to any one. She then walked down Miller 
street, directly to the river side, and, getting upon acoal- 
barge, which waa lying near the foot of the street, was 
seen by some boatmen to spring from the outer side of 
the boat into the water. She at once disappeared, and 
was carried away by the current.”’ 


— The Courier, of St. Martinsville, La., in calling 
attention to plantatiors and other lends offered for sale 
through its columns, says that such property is now 
selling at 200 per cent. over what it was worth in May 
last. “Stealing” has obtained vast proportions in the 
parish. Cotton and corn disappear at night from the 
gins, ricks and barns with astonishing rapidity and 
regularity, and to such an extent as to seriously alarm 
the owners. The stealage of live stock is “‘ enormous,” 
says the Courier. Over 600 hogsheads of sugar have 
been stolen from the planters, little by little, during the 
last two or three years. The Courier charges the freed- 
men with developing this system of ‘easy gains”’ on 
so large a scale, 


—— The Mormons have just received a batch of re- 
cruits from Denmark. A Salt Lake paper says: ‘“* There 
isn’t one of them, apparently, who might not as easily 
have been persuaded to emigrate to heathen lands, where 
heathenism prevails, as to this Mormon heritage, pro- 
vided the same misrepresentations had been made to 
them by their proselyters.” The arrival of these fair- 
haired girls from “ Faderland”’ created considerable 
commotion among the “ faithful.”” A lot of old fogies, 
who had already six or seven forlorn wives, were seen 
examining the new comers, most likely with the object 
of selecting one, in order to “ save her soul.” 


—— The larger of the rebel ram Merrimac 
has been succecetuliy raised, and removed to the Porta- 
mouth Navy Yard. ost of this famous wreck has now 
been rescued from the muddy depths to which, th 
rebel agency, it was consig:.ed, directly following the 
evacuation of Norfolk. Uncle Sam will not reatise much 

vuniarily from posse-sion of the shattered remnants, 

ut some persons are doing well through the conversion 

of these remains into keepsakes, in the form of walking 

canes, anchors, badges, and other like articles of either 

a useful or ornamental character, or both. Most of the 
wreck, it is believed, has now been taken up. 


Flanigan, a resident of Washington, D. C., 





sold a -stove to Rebecca Woodward (colored), 
who made a payment onit. Mary, seeing no probability 
of getting the ce, went to the home of Mrs. Wood- 


ward, on Friday, who had her breakfast cooking on the 
stove at the time, and herself absent at the moment, 
and carried off the stove. This p: g, however, 
proved a very unprofitable on: ; tor Mary, in addition 
to severely burning her fingers, was arrested and com- 
mitted to jail. 


— Gen. Milroy has received, at Nashville, Tenn., a 
collection of human remains found in ancient graves, 
in Wilson county, Tennessee. They were taken from 
rough stone coffins, made of slabs, put up in the shape 
of a box, without cutting or hewing; and none of them 
exceeded 24 inches in length, the average been 15 or 
18 inches. There are acres of these graves at different 
points, and there is not a large skeleton to be found. 


— One night last week some of the Yale College 
Freshmen, while on a spree, removed no less than 200 
gates from their hinges. Some of them they smashed 
to pieces themselves, and others they threw upon the 
railroad track. Not satisfied with this, they destroyed 
othr ay ny ey might have done more damage stili, 
had they not m arrested by the police. Four or five 

itted for trial. 





of the offenders were 


— A smuggling dodge upon the Canadian border 
has just been detected. An unusual] number of coffins 
have been brought across the line of late for interment 
upon the American side. Last week the United States 
Revenue Officer insisted upon “seeing the corpa,”’ after 
the coftin was landed, against the earnest protest of the 
stricken relatives. Instead of a defunct body, the coffin 
was found flied with costly silks. 





«A Mexican correspondent of 4 New 
says: “I would like to say to persons 
here from the States that at pre- 


= betness 

Ss distrust prevails, and e88 

ximilian’s power is lessening daly, 
reality but playing emperor.” 

— One night recently, a man in 

himself with charcoal, in a fit of remorse 


seeing the of Years of a Gamester’s Life, 
at the Ambizu eatre. had ruined his family by 
gambling. 

— A Polish colonization com: has made arrange- 


ments with the Government Brazil for # tract of 
land for @ settlement of Poles in that country. 


—— There was 100 of real turtle soup cOn- 
sumed at the Lord Mayor of London’s recent dinner. 


visits to Preston, preached in their house. Her father 
was the first class-leader in the Wesleyan connection in 
Preston, and she herself was christened by John 
Wesley. 

— Those who have friends in will be 
grieved to hear that the flourishing island is visited by 
that unpleasant and dangerous epidemic, the ramanen- 
janah. 


—— Messrs. Sampson Low & Co., of London, are 
about to adventure on a new monthly magazine, under 
the title of The Argosy, the first number of which will 
appear on December Ist, and will contain the first 
instalment of a new tale by Mr. Charles Read, 

— By a return just published, the population of 
Paris consist of 1,796,141 persons. In Jant there 
were births, 4,811, and deaths, 4,173; in F.bruary, 
births, 4,706, and d 3,550; in March, 4,936 
arrivals in this world, and 4,122 departures. 

—— The Russian Government has agreed to exempt 
from postal cheryes all statistical publications sent from 
other countries to the scientific societies of the empire, 
4 transmitted through the Ministry of Public 

ion. 


* —< The effluvia which esca from the sewers, in 
the very attempt to ventilate them, are of a very per- 
nicious character, and have often been productive of 
mischievous effects. M. Robinet, a French chemist, 


has devised a very effective means of freeing the sewers 
from them. For this » he poops that the 
furnaces of factories derive their supply of air 


from the sewers; the latter will thus be emptied of 
their. mephitic gases, which wil! be destroyed by com- 
bustion, fresh air from the atmosphere supplying their 
place. He calculates that if.the combustion of only 
70,000 tons of coal can be thus economised annually in 
Paris, or only a tenth part of what is burned there, the 
sewers will supplied with about 140,000,000 cubic 
feet of fresh air—that is, more than seven times their 
coutents—daily. He would apply the same principle to 
the ventilation 6f cesspools, &c. It has been partially 
in use already, on the small scale. 





BUYING THE CHRISTMAS TURKEY. 


Wuar recollections of our happy days hang 
about the preparations for the Christmas and the New 
Year! What visions of making mince pies and the 
wondrous Christmas pudding! What stoning of 
raisins! What chopping of apples and meat, and what 
chipping of citron! What grinding of spice and 
of crullers! What making of paste and mixing 
mince meat. Ah, me! we shall never again see return 
those days of innocence, when our mothers and sisters, 
be they ever so high-born or aristocratic, went into 
the kitchen, on this season, and turned themselves and 
the whole house into one animated bakery and culinary 
establishment. Can we ever forget the millenium of 
cakes, the shower of doughnuts, when a free lunch 
was proclaimed to last at least two weeks? When the 
literal fat of the land’ran loose over the whole house, 
and overflowed upon the nefyhbors! When cur 
mouths ran a stream of water for s:ven days in ad- 
vance at the memory of the Christmas turkey. Ah! 
those days will never come again. We are getting too 
genteel, and even the farmer’s wife almost repudiates 
the idea of such menial employments as turkey stuffing 
and roasting, mince pie making and cruller cooking, 
We are coming upon an age of fashion and display, 
and we must hasten to record those kindly customs, for 
soon, alas, they will be no more for ever. 

But still while they are here let us dwell upon them. 
Let us take up our last thought and talk of “ Buying 


the Christmas Turkey.”’ 
the day or evening, 
thousands. Pockets 


On the New Year Eve, either 

this is the thought wi 

are for brains are dwe upon it, and 
mouths are watering for it. Country people are counting 
w it, and viewing with calm complacency their flocks 
of gobbiers, and caiculating keenly upon probable 
na of turkey flesh upon the Christmas Eve. The 

ucksters are sweeping up their stalls and 
inch of room io store the 


Railroads are getting 
ready extra trains to the loads and 8 of 
turkey that will be requi by this insatiable metro- 
politan maw, and housewives are many by the bo greg 
and summer savory they put by to last to 
make up the ° 

And then all through the day and the night of Christ- 
nfs Eve, how every market and every store where the 
delicious bird is sold will be filled. How they will be 
viewed with critical eyes, and felt with suspicious 
fingers, for what yy! misfortune — tachay | a 
housekeeper than present a on the 
omy fy tap fy t+! 
triends from that terrible trouble! 
man will e 


of the wings. How he will, unsuccessfully, 
to convince the buyer that 25 cents per pound for 
— is dirt cheap, and that by fair rights, seeing 
that there is only twice as mach in the city as is really 
wanted, turkey ought to be 50 cents a Ah! the 
wonderful eloquence of these market men, who can 
make black —_ = send has conotly 33 customer 
with exactly w 6 don’t wan! cent. 
H- than it is worth. It ie wonderful. wri 

And now the turkey is bought, a sound 14-pounder, 
perhaps, for there may be a 
including poor relations, tor it 
and a pound a piece is tolerable rations, 
accompaniments, such as vegetables, a few oysters, 
cranberry sauce, and mince pies or are 
rubte, the. am | ‘ XK, and paterfemilias 
on table, the company is 
takes his stand at ihe heal of the table, the knife is 
flourished, the fork is plunged, the rich gravy flows, 
the — = + slices AS. 3. breast are watched 

y by the hungry , after plate goes 

away from the table head, there is stillness only broken 
by the clatter of a dozen of knives and forks, or the 
almost audible gnashing of teeth, and—oh! t our 
pen fails us here, and we must close. 





THE BOARD OF BROKERS. 
Great Opening of the New Building. 


For some time past the New York Board of 
Brokers have been engaged in erecting, on Brosd, Wall 
and New streets, a temple for the worship of Mammon, 
which, it was believed would surpass any in this coun- 
try or Europe for grandeur and sin:plicity, the cost of 
which was only $600,000. 

The main building extends from Nos, 10 and 12 Broad 





street through the square to Nos. 4 and 6 New street, 
It is ane ia aan wt 152 feet in length. A wing, 
three stories in height and 66 feet in length, extends to 
Wall street. ‘This gives the whole very much the shape 
of a cruciform chureh, 

it is built of marble and fron, and is 


roof, The t on Broad street is of white mar- 
le, that on New strret of iron and b with 
white marb pal entrance, which is on 
Broad street, is 19 feet in width, with on each 


m 
The first floor isa hall, 44 feet in 145 
feet in depth, paved with tesselated fF Apne Bd 
ed for the public stock salesroom of the «Open Board. 
ne ne a een 
it is beautifully finished in black walnut, 


feet square, for the storing of stocks, notes 
ld, aff a place of absolute sectrity. 
The b contains many committee and reception 
rooms paved with blue marble. At the New street en- 


wet ow ay Ee 
In this splen 
the 9th Je aoe ok for a grand opening and christenin, 
of the new rooms, and wine rah free as water, and 
the joyful edibles of life were dispensed with 80 plenti- 
ful a band that want was laughed to scorn. Several 
neat and addresses were made by some of 
the members. They whiled away a portion of the time 
the feature 0’ 


most approved style. Bulls and swore 
frien ip. I. fraternized with Erie,and for Ge 
nonce losses and gains were forgotten in the flow 


champagne and the hurry of oysters. 

The Board of Brokers in session is a wonderful insti- 
tution. In our days the Stock Exchange is to the un- 
initiated a bedlam of excited people, and a menagerie 
of “ bulls and 7 fighting and clamoring in the 
most admirable confusion. 

And above the Babel of sounds may be heard the 
ceaseless “ click, click,”’ of the tel 


Frequen 
Philadelphia or Boston, to one of his custome:s, ‘* 


1,000 Reading at —; good five minutes;” and at the end 
of five minutes, the answer is clicked, ‘‘ Have sold 
1,000 ing at —.” The Temple of Mammon down 


town would Zle a HinJoo or a Feejee Islander more 
than their hineous rites would us. Inside the Exchange 
the “bulls and besrs” engage in deadly combat, the 
former goring their adversaries with their horns lof the 
poate order), and the latter using tooth and claw 
most efficaciously. Outside are the “cur.stone” men 
by the hundred, dancing and — in a manoer that 
would excite the envy of the King of Dahomey’s body- 


‘uard, 
out that it were a sealed book, and no outsider is al- 
lowed to tread the mystic boards until he has.been 
thoroughly initiated as a member, we would sincerely 
advise every visitant to New York, to see the Board in 
Session before they saw the Museum or any other of the 
curiosities. 








THE NEW FIRE DEPARTMENT OF 
NEW YORK. . 


+hi h A 


We will wager 4 that even to @ 
large part of the people of New York it is unknown that 
within the past few months one of the most wonderful 
changes in the domestic economy ot the city household 
has been made, and so silently and swiftly has it been 
done that, save for an occasional paragraph in some 
daily paper, the busy, hard-working population of New 
York did not know of it. 

Last winter the New York Legislature passed a bill 
for the reorganization of our city Fire De ent, and 
for putting it on a scale of discipline »nd pay the same 
as our Police Department, and modelled somewhat as 
the London Fire Brigade. 

To carry out this law the Governor appointed three 
Commiesioners, who for awhile had stormy times with 
the old department, who opposed them tooth and nail 
and died hard, but had their mortal end somewhat mol- 
lified by the fact that such of the old firemen as were 

and anxious to ent«r the new arrangement could 

do so under pay. That word pay is wonderful. 
‘eae jaadinn Lay ny go enced * one 
ting an engineer and assi-tants, with whose 
assistance the thing was put on its feet, and thirty en- 
es and tenders, and ten hook and ladder trucks are 
t, or under way, to supply the mechanical necessity. 
These engines and tenders, or those of them approved bg 





the t, are from the Amoskeag Man’ 
Com: of Manchebter, N. H. Tho chgines ant Lok 
and r trucks run each with two horses, while the 
tenders travel with one. Each engine and has 
twelve men, while the hook and ladder trucks have eight 
men, 

At the house one man, called “the watcher,” 
is al out ide. If a fire breaks out in that neighbor- 


hood the instant the alarm reaches the watcher, whose 
time of watch is four hours, when he is relieved by an- 
other, he shouts up the stairway into the bunk-room, 
where the balance of the men are always on hand, 
“Turn out!’”” Turn out they do, and before the novice 
a look — . d a ye Each man snows 
uty, an a e tel bh rator 

soul the cae to the central office, w A has four 
lines and sevenieen wires to every point of the com- 
pass, from thence it is flashed to every engine-house, 
lice-station and bell-tower in the city, and almost be- 
the ‘of a minute the beils are tolling forth the 
exact v of the flames by striking the number of 
the station whence proceeded the original alarm. 
As, for instance, if the statidn should be No. 35, the 
a sound 3, with a pause, and then 5, signify- 


35. 

Away rattles the engine to the fire, some of the men 
mounted and some on foot, while the chief, or foreman, 
is running in advance. The hook and ladder trucks 
have a contrivance by which their men are seated, sus- 

under the ladders and so rattle 


button, and a cap m like the navy cap 
Their pay is $700 per annum, low remuneration in these 
times bread and impossible beef. They live in 


LY A, ding gh tp ety ity of 
seeing the departmen @ , a8 it ie their in- 
tention to get up a good gente asl dew wn Gn 
are. 








Amone the gift books of the season, few 
will compare in respect of interest, and fewer 
still in beauty of typography and illustration, with 
the Songs of Seven, by Jean Ingelow, 
by Roberts & Brothers, of Boston, and of 
London Atheneum says: ‘‘ The new name, undoubtedly, 
belongs yp y+ poet, and this new —- will make 
the eyes of ali lovers of poetry dance with a gladder 
light than if they had come upon a treasure-trove of 
gol". Here is the presence ot genius, which cannot 
easily be defined, but which makes itself felt in 
a glow of Ceiight such as makes the old world young 
again.” 











THE ATTACK OF SPAIN ON CHILE. 


Spar has declared war against Chile, and 
Chile has accepted the war. Valparaiso and all the 
principal ports are blockaded, and a bombardment is 
threatened. “Trade has come to a standstill; every one 
who can manage to do se is leaving this place; money 
has disappeared; all the banks have stopped for want 
of funds; in fact, rain, the most complete, has come 
upon ua, like an earthquake or a flash of lightning; and 
vi which but a fortnight since was teeming 
with life and activity, will, in a few days more, be all 
but deserted, I will try to give you an account of how 
this has come about. As to the dates, I may not be 
quite correct; but you may rely on the main pointe of 
my story. 

About two years ago, a 
“small Spanish squadron, 
under the command of 
Admiral Pinzon, made its 
appearance on this coast- 


which, at the time, was 
ascribed to the news of 
Admiral Pinzon’s beha- 
vior here having gone be- 
fore him; but we now 
know that the real object 
of the Spanish expedition 
was already known there 
in official quarters. The 
squadron then visited 
other places in the Pacific, 
and at last returned to 
Valparaiso. 

By that time, it was 
openly said that, on leay- 


The excitement here on 
receipt of the news was 
intense. . Public meetings 
were held; volunteers 
were shipped for Peru. 
The Chile Government 
protested against this rob- 
bery, and one private es- 
tablichment refused to 
supply coal to a Spanish 
vessel, while the Govern- 
ment here declared coal 
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THE PORT OF VALPARAISO, OHILE, 8. A, 


contraband of war. A scurrilous newspaper (which no 
one but a Spaniard would have taken any notice of) was 
published here, in which, it must be confessed, the 
Spanish Queen and her Ministers were grossly insulted. 
I must allow, too, that the sending of assistance to Peru 
was winked at, while great strictness was observed in 
preventing similar help reaching the Spaniards. Many 
of these things were certainly not strictly right; but 
there was nothing which has not been done elsewhere 
under similar circumstances, and certainly nothing 
that did not admit of explanation when the first excite- 
ment sh: have passed. 

Towards the end of April in this year, explanations 
were asked for by M. Tavira, the Spanish 
Minister at Santiago, backed by the presence ot a frigate 
in Valparaiso harbor, which came in without saluting. 
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The negotiations were many times on the point of being 
broken off; but at last, on May 20, M. Tavira declared 
himeelf satisfied with the given by M. Co- 
vorrubias, the Chilean Minister of Foreign Affairs, and 
every one considered the matter over, not doubting 
that M. Tavira’s acceptance uf the explanations would be 
ratified by his Government. Business, which had re- 
ceived a slight check pending the negotiations, went 
akeai again with renewed vigor, and affairs in Chile 
had never looked more healthy than when, en September 
12, an express steamer arrived from Callao with the 
Secretary of the Chilean Legation on board, bringing, 
as the only dispatch, a copy of the Panama Star and 
Herald, in which the recall of M. Tavira and the non- 
recognition by his Government of the explanation he 
had agreed to were announced, and, further, that a 
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large Spanish squadron, under Admiral Pareja, as Ad- 
miral and Ambassador, had left Callao for Chile, with 
the intention of demanding immediate and complete 
satisfaction in the most peremptory manner; and, f 
not conceded, of proceeding at once to extremities. 

On the arrival of the regular mail, two days after, this 
news was confirmed; and on the 17th of September, the 
first day of the annual festivals for the celebration of 
the independence of Chile, at 12 o’clock, just as the 
salute was being fired, the frigates Villa de Madrid and 
Resolucion, and the gunboat Vencedora, made their ap- 
pearance round the point. Admiral Pareja immediately 
sent his demands on shore in the form of au ultimatum, 
demanding explanations on certain of the points already 
mentioned; but requiring, as a preliminary step, that 
the fort should salute the Spanish flag, which he was 

kind enough to say should 
be immediately returned 
from one of his vessels. 
He also required that the 
negotiations should be 
carried on, on board his 
flagship. 

The time granted for an 
answer was four days, on 
the expiry of which the 
blockade was to con- 
mence. The testivities 
went on as usual, and I 
never saw the people more 
orderly or more enthusi- 
astic. 

The answer of the Chil- 
ean Government was a 
decided refusal to treat on 
such terms, and a notice 
that the blockade would 
be accepted by Chile as a 
declaration of war. On 
Sunday, the 19th, the 
blockade was declared, 
and on Tuesday, the 2ist, 
the declaration of war was 
published with all pomp, 
and with the greatest en- 
thusiasm, in all the towns 
to which the news could 
be forwarded in time. 

I will not attempt to 
discuss whether in the 
disputed questions Chile 
is right or wrong, or 
whether the explanations 
accepted by M. Tavira 
were really satisfactory. I 
can only say that the most 
abject nation on earth 
could not have accepted 
the reopening of the ques 
tion on the terms pro 
posed by Admiral Pareje, 
and certainly not the hot- 
blooded, sensitive Chile 
ans. They have their 
faults, but cowardice is 
not among the number. 

Congress imediately vo- 
ted supplies, and has 
given the President all 
but absolute power. 10 
prosecute the war with 
vigor. But, unfortunately, 
the Spaniards are on the 
sea, where Chile is power 
lees, and a long tim 
must elapse before a blo¥ 
can be struck by Chile 
The Spaniards have & 
ready ordered off sever 
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V esels (neutrals), but six have run in—five English , 1814, His father was bandmaster of the 29th Regiment 
and one French; they have also seized 10 or 11 Chilean | Of the Line—an excellent performer on several instru- 
vessels, one of them under the English flag, which was | ments—by whose ifstructions the youth profited so 
hauled down with cheers by the Spaniards. The diplo- | wel! that, before he was 15, he was a ted organist 
matic body at Santiago have most energetically pro- | of Thurles Cathedral. He was born with an irresistible 
tested against these high-handed proceedings, but | propensity for traveling, which he indulged in after 
Pareja accepts the responsibility. It is to be hoped the | life by rambling over almost every quarter of the world. 
home governments will back the unanimous protests ‘ft He began his wanderings at the age of 18, when he emi- 
their representatives. The greatest sufferers for grated to New South Wales, whence he went to Tas- 
present are foreigners. mania and New Zealand; from which last place he em- 
barked for the East Indies. After 
traveling over that country from 
Calcutta to Nepaul, he sailed for 
South America, visiting Buenos 
Ayres, Valparaiso, Havana, Vera 
Cruz, and Mexico, and closing hir 
American travels by a residence vo 
some length at New York. 

During all these journeyings he 
exercised his profession actively, 
giving concerts, and gaining renown 
everywhere by his brilliant perfor- 
mances on the piano and the violin, 

In 1845 he arrived in London, 
whither his mame had preceded 
bim ; and he immediately took his 
place among the ablest virtuosi of the 
day. He now made his first essay 
in dramatic composition by the pro- 
duction of “‘ Maritana,’’ which was 
performed at Drury Lane, under the 
management of Mr. Bunn, and met 
with extraordinary success, having 
had an uninterrupted run of nearly 
a hundred nights. His second opera, 
“Matilda of Hungary,’’ was pro- 
duced in 1847. It did not become 
so popular as “ Maritana,” though 
it was regarded by many critics as 
of equal or even greater merit, Soon 
after the appearance of ‘“‘ Maritana,”’ 
be received an invitation to super- 
intend its representation, in a Ger- 
man version, at Vienna. He com- 
plied, and “ Maritana ”’ was received 
with as much enthusiasm in the 
Austrian capital as in London. 
After leaving Germany he went to 
Paris, where he was engaged to com- 
pose a work for the Grand Opera, 
when he was seized with a complaint 
in the eyez, and remained for several 
months nearly blind. A long sea- 
} "he. voyage being recommended by his 
) medical attendants, he sailed, in 

THE LATE WILLIAM VINCENT WALLACE, 1849, for Rio Janeiro, whence he 
: went to New Orleans and New 
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York, returning to London in 1852. 

In the beautiful bay, ef which I send you a view, Here he occupied ‘himself in writing operas for 
nothing will be left in a few days but a few foreign ves- | the “ Pyne and Harrison company,” and in producing 
sels, hulks, and foreign men-of-war, with the piratical | miscellaneous, vocal and instrumental compositions. 
squadron of Spaniards hovering in the distanee. His principal operas were ‘“Lurline,”’ *‘The Amber 
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; A About a year ago he went to Paris, and was soon after- | in the Pyrenees, on the 12th of October last, in nis 52d 
Tuts lamented musician was a native of Ire- | wards attacked by the long and lingering malady which | year, deeply regretted for his virtues and amiable quali- 
land. He was born at Waterford, on the first of June, | terminated his life. Having sought a milder climate in | ties by all who knew him. 


French an album, containing 4 
-_ in her different operatic characters. Theo 
press in return sent Patti a set of diamonds. 


Ad- Witch,” “‘ Love’s Triumph,” and ‘‘ The Desert Flower.” 
ith —_—_———————S—_—_—_—— These, his-numerous songs and pieces for the pisno- THE NEW BUILDING OF THE NEW YORK STOCK EXCHANGE—BOARD OF BROKERS, 
ete THE LATE WILLIAM VINCENT forte, which are well known te the public, have given 
»f WALLACE. him a place in the highest rank of English musicians. | the south of France, he died at the Chiteau de Bagen, Aprtra Partt has sent to the Empress of the } 
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THE CAPTAIN’S WIFE. 
BY G. LEANDER EBERHART. 


Besrpz his sword there hangs his old blue coat, 
And on the shoulders still the golden bars— 
In which, three years ago, he marched to fight 

Beneath our glorious Stripes and Stars. 


One sleeve—the right—you see, is slightly torn ; 
And five round holes, I think, are in the skirt; 
Which tell how fearful was the fray that day, 
A rebel missile made him bite the dirt. 


Upon the lining of the breast, you see, eA 
Something, oh, God! they say is human gore, 
Shed in that sacred cause so near his heart, 
By one who now, alas! can fight no more. 


Oh! how I loved him; and how often dreamed 
That he, to babe and again, had come, 

As proudly marching as lid marched away, 
*Mid blare of bugles, and the roll of drums. 


But that glad day, oh, grief! I ne’er shall see ; 
And though, in dreams, I clasp his torm so fair; 
From weary morn till wearier night, 
I gaze, through tears, upon his vacant chair. 


Well, it were meet, perhaps, that I should give 
Some ransom for my bleeding country’s peace ; 
Some idol of my own devoted heart, 
The red, relentless tide of war to cease, 


I do not make complaint, but only ask, 

That God, in love, will sparemy child to me, 
That I may tell him of his father’s deeds, 

And teach him to be good and brave as he, 


To make him—if again the cause should rise— 
As fit to wear that coat and golden bars ; 

As brave to fight for God and human rights, 
Under our glorious Stripes and Stars: 


FORBORNE. 


BY LIZZIE B. COOKE. 


Tue day had been a busy one at the Simonson 
shipping yards. The skies hung over them with 
a frown which augured ill for the beautiful vessel 
that had just received its finishing touches, and 
stood ready to be launched upon those waters, which 
rolled past, angry and sullen. The workmen had 
all gone to their homes, for it was long past six, 
and only Phineas Simonson, the owner, and his 
Superintendent, Wentworth Huntingdon, remain- 
ed. The latter stood regarding the vessel upon 
the stocks with a look of pride, as he noted its 
beautiful curves, its trim appearance, and thought, 
with a warm glow at his heart, that no better had 
ever left the port to tempt blue ocean depths. A 
voice, deep and resonant, scattered all his dreams: 

“ Huntingdon |” 

He turned to see Mr. Simgnson standing in the 
doorway of the office, his gray hair lifted from his 
forehead by the wind, his keen, blue eye scanning 
him with a look of peculiar interest, holding a 
business-looking document in his hand. Went- 
worth followed him into the office, deeming that 
some business in regard to orders recently receiv- 
ed was to be considered. 

“Take a chair, Wentworth. I want to make 
some arrangement for the future. You have been 
in the yards so long that my confidence in you is 
nnlimited. Your duties have been attended to 
faitpfully and well.” 

entworth bowed, and the old man continued : 

**T am growing old, as you see, and will not ob- 
ject to pass the business into your younger and 
more able hands, if——” 

“TI should be proud,” interrupted Wentworth, 
«did I, with half your years, possess a tithe of 
your ability.” 

“Tush, tush! but here,” and he unfolded the 
paper as he spoke, “‘I have drawn out an agree- 
ment which only demands your signature, and the 
thing is accomplished.” 

Wentworth shook the masses of brown hair off 
his forehead with a motion peculiar to him, and 
commenced reading. Mr.Simonson watched him. 
At first an expréssion of joy sat on his features, 
and hid under the lids of hig dark eyes ; but as he 
read on his face paled, a white ring of pain circled 
his lips, and the paper dropped from his hands. 
Mr. Simonson started to his feet, hastily mixéd a 
tumbler of brandy and water, and, heedless of 
the gesture with which Wentworth endeavored to 
repel him, poured the contents down his throat, 
Then he bent over him and wiped off the drops 
that thickly beaded his forehead. He loved Went- 
worth. Hard and cold with all else, Wentworth 
shared with the old man’s danghter an almost 
idolatrous affection. It was his only excuse—this 
love. 

“Are the conditions too hard? Think how I 
have loved you—of all I would do for you—of all 
I have done!” and the old man’s hands trembled, 
and his voice grew hoarse. Wentworth could not 
endure it. 

“J will sign it,” he answered between his set 
teeth. 

The old man handed him the pen, and with al- 
most superhuman effort he eflixed his name— 








have seen him, as he clutched away the scarf 
from his throat, that some demon him. 
A voice, broken and harsh, fell upon the stillness. 
It was old Ben, one of the former hands at the 
shipping yards. He was singing that old hymn 
which shall endure as long as souls, faint with 
their own weakness, turn to Jehovah as to a sure 
and strong resting-place : 
“Oh, God, our help in ages past, 
Cur hope in years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 

And our eternal home.” 

Old Ben was going to his little poverty-stricken 
cabin, but his niece’s loving care made it a home 
for him, a home that old Ben loved. No wonder 
that he could sing. No wonder that his voice was 
cheery, and that he always had a pleasant word 
for everybody. His lot was dark and gloomy, but 
Nellie was his comfort, and there was wondrous 
pathos in the voice that said, sometimes in the 
midst of acute suffering— 

“TI think I'd be glad often to lay my old crip- 
pled bones in the grave, but it’s Nellie I live for, 
and I'll bide God’s time.” 

Benny was a great favorite of Wentworth’s, 
and to-night there was a sort of fascination in the 
cripple’s tremulous voice that held him quite stil! 
until the last sound died away. Then he locked 
the office door, thrust the key into his pocket, and 
turned to look at the yards. A cold, ghastly light 
fell on them, from a moon that lookéd out of 
snow-clouds, giving to vessels, piles of lumber 
and shops an uncanny appearance. 

**T have sold myself for them,” he cried ; ** how 
can I look Allie in the face and tell her? How 
many a white-winged vessel has been sent from 
them to bound free over the waters—as free as 
my own soul has been. Iamaslavenow. Where 
is my boasted honor—where my manhood? Sold! 
This paper holds the record of my shame. What 
if I do rise in the world and win an exalted sta- 
tion, will that pay for it all?” 

How the man loathed himself, what a foul thing 
he felt himself to be. Better have disappointed 
his benefactor than have broken Allie’s heart, he 
thought. 

** How can I cast Allie out,” he muttered, “and 
take to my soul one whom I do not love? How 
can I marry Sarah Simonson and living with her 
feel as though a great gulf was fixed between us 
us, while Allie’s face will for ever peer out of the 
abyss, haunting me with its sad eyes. But what 
is the use—the thing is settled. On the fifteenth 
of the next month I must stand and before God 
and man promise to love, honor and protect a 
woman for whom I care nothing.” 

A smile of bitterness curled his lips. He strode 
on and soon turned into one of the roads that led 
off into the country, toward the clustered trees. 
He could have found them blindfold, so familiar 
was he with the road, and though the snow fel] 
fast he cleared his way through it with a resistless 
power. He reached at last a spot where Allie and 
he had often met—an old tree about a mile from 
her home. Old memories born of the surround- 
ings paced through his mind with relentless tread, 
and he was powerless to irive them away. He 
threw himself on the ground underneath the tree, 
but the very stones cried out to him, and bitter 
thoughts goaded him. His whole soul yearned 
for her; had she been there when he stretched 
his arms out into the darkness, she might have 
saved him from a fatal decision—once decided not 
even she could change him. Now he groaned: 

“ How canI give herup? What a fool I was! 
Yet it may not betoo late. I will go to Mr. Simon- 
son, will beg him to release me, and lose my posi- 
tion and the old man’s love. I have toiled for 
the one, early and late, through weary years, 
and the other I share with but a single creature. 
But Allie has grown to be a part of myself—I can- 
not live without her—I need her—and now I must 
lose her. Must!” He rose slowly, the snow fall- 
ing softly and deftly covered him with its cool 
robes, but he heeded not; the furnace fires were 
too hot within. 

Wentworth flung himself across the road and 
leaned over the fence. A curse broke from his 
lips. He and Allie had leaned many a golden 
summer afternoon over that very rail, watching 
happy birds flutter and wheel through the warm 


air. 

“Poor little Allie,” he murmured, “ what a 
brute I am to think of such a thing. To part 
from you—my life, my love, my only love!” 

As he spoke he thrust his hand in his coat pocket. 
Something rattled. 

“ Great God!” he gasped ; “that contract 
oath |” 

He sat down again. Would his great love or 
his ambition win in the contest? Out in the cold 
night the battle must yet be fought. One must 
yield—and this night, with its mystic silence bro- 
ken only by the falling snow-flakes, must be to 
Wentworth Huntingdon in fature years the mon- 
ument of shame or of noble victory. 

Old Farmer Bird’s house was two or three miles 
back of the city. The swallows knew where to 
find his outbuildings, the boys his orchards, 
though to do the latter justice they seldom robbed 
him, because they knew that nobody loved boys— 





yelling, and rollicking, and boisterous—betier than 
he; no one was so ready to join with them in a 


Wentworth P. Huntingdon. But there was a frolic, or help to fill their pockets with the ruby 


boldness of chemacter missing from the usual sig- 
nature. Mr, Simonson saw it, grasped his part- 
ner’s cold hand a moment, then crushed his hat 
over his brow, and rushed-from the pffice as 
though he feared he might relent. 

Wentworth arose, staggered to the office door 
an@ looked out toward the street. Below the 
yards lay the beautiful city of B——, and on an 
eminence, plainly visible, rose the Simonson man- 
gion. He tore away his gaze and it fell on brown, 
frozen lengths of road woven in between farms 
that stretched beyond him, bleak and bare under 
the chilling skies, Far off he recognized the dim 
outline of a group of trees of which he knew al- 
most every branch, A wild, despairing light 
Jeaped to his eyes; one would have thought to 


Ben Sutton’s prayers been answered by a cord of 


| and golden autumn fruits. Many atime had old 


wood, or barrel of flour, or bushel of potatoes 
| from Farmer Bird’s. The poor of the neighbor- 
hood knew and loved him. He was yet vigorous, 
| and though his locks were white as snow, and his 
heart and hearth had missed the wife of his youth 
this many a year, yet his face was always cheerful, 
| and if there was sometimes a dimness in his old 
| eyes as remembrance tagged at his heartstrings, 
the lips never lost their smile. But there nestled 
on his knee, in his heart, and in his home, a bird, 
whose very voice was sweeter to him than the 
song of the robins that clustered around the win- 
dow in summer, to be fed with crumbe—who 
builded, and sang, and reared their young, and 





filled tlie whole orchard at the back: of the house 
with their chirpings and melodies. His pet had 
her mother’s dark-gray eyes and chestnut rings of 
hair, and complexion with the same delicate tinge 
on her cheeks that you will find in clustered peach 
blooms. But his gift to her was her lightsome 
dispos‘tion, and the old man often leaned back in 
his chair, listening to the sound of her silvery 
voice in some part of the house—as her feet and 
dainty hands were busy with some household duty 
—listen, perfectly content, as happy in the exqui- 
site sensation her voice gave, as an insect basking 
in the sun—uneasy when the voice was hushed or 
so distant that he could not hear it. Oh, this gay 
young girl was the blessing of his life. He wor- 
shipped the Father through His gift ; his Bible 
meant something when she read it to him. 

And where was Allie this dreary January even- 
ing? Her household avocations quite accomplish- 
ed she had gone to her own dear room, and some 
tender feeling in her heart wrought itself into ex- 
pression by ‘means of odd snatches of songs. 
Some fancy stilled the songs, and she wound the 
rich hair around her fingers letting it fall in massy 
ringlets and confined them with a band of crimson 
velvet, then buttoned the closely-fitting merino 
over her slight figure, fastened a plain linen col- 
lar around her throat, with loops of soft lace, and 
in their dusky folds hid a jewel Wentworth had 
given her—a little diamond cross. ‘“ Extravagant 
boy! She would teach him better when——” but 
the sentence ended with a blush and a low ripple 
of song. She heard her father come in, and giv- 
ing a last touch to the little appoinunents of her 
dress tripped down stairs. Their sitting-room 
was cheerful as one might imagine it would be, 
for Farmer Bird was unsparing in his purchase of 
articles essential to comfort, although he scorned 
“things just made for show.” Then, too, Allie’s 
ingenious fingers could produce charming effects 
from the plainest materials. Here were only a 
rag-carpet, two or three cane-seated rocking- 
chairs, and a cushioned arm-chair, a centre-table 
with a shaded lamp, and a few standard books, a 
crimson-covered lounge, crimson curtains shading 
the windows ; on the mantel stood a bronze clock, 
a pair of delicate vases filled with paradise grass 
and some wheat and oats crystalized—yet such 
was the arrangement of all that it had quite an 
air of elegance. A bright fire glowed in the 
Franklin—Farmer Bird “ couldn’t abide stoves.” 
Allie as she came into the room glgnced at the 
clock. 

“Why it’s eight o’clock; papa. Did you think 
it was so late? It’s almost time for Wentworth 
to come ;” and Allie went to the hall and took 
from the sideboard a plate of sponge-cake she had 
prepared for him, together with a bottle of cur- 
rant wine, and carrying them into the sitting- 
room arranged them on a little table standing in 
one corner. Her father smiled as he watched her. 

** You'll spoil him, Allie.” 

“ But he’ll be so hungry when he comes, papa. 
How dreadfully it snows,” she added, as she look- 
ed out of the door and toward the gate. 

** Yes, I shouldn’t wonder if we had a sleigh- 
ride to-morrow.” 

Allie took a volume of Old Curiosity Shop from 
the table, and seated herself at her father’s feet, 
but instead of reading immediately laid her head 
on his knee. Very tenderly that old man’s hard, 
furrowed hands smoothed her ringlets—he never 
touched them that he did not feel something chok- 
ing in his throat. 

** Where did we leave off, papa ?” 

** At the wax figures, I believe!” 

Allie laughed, and commenced. Both were so 
absorbed that the bronze clock on the mantel 
struck ten, without their noticing it. Finally 
Fannie Bird glanced up. 

** Bless my soul, Allie! it’s time your old father 
was abed; his bones need rest. Poor Nell, she 
needed it too;” and his eyes filled with tears, 
Indeed he had been flourishing his red bandanna 
about all the evening in a remarkable manner, 

* Papa, could anything have happened to him ?” 

** Fiddle-de-dee, child! he’s ali safe enough; 
somethin’s kep ’im ; he’ll come to-morrow.” 

Allie threw her arms around his neck, and 
kissed him good-night. Poor child—it was a kiss 
more free from sorrow than he should ever receive 
from her lips again! His footsteps soon ceased 
in the chamber overhead; and very soon he slept. 
As for Allie, she threw a quantity of wood on the 
fire, and sitting down before the bright flame, 
wove dream after dream from its fiery threads, 
She could not sleep. The storm raged without, 
the winds had risen, and the old pines bent and 
twisted in the blast. Out in the orchard huge 
piles of snow had drifted. It was a fearful night 
—a night for wreck and terrible disaster. The 
clock rang out eleven. Allie took up the lamp, 
preparatory to “locking up,” but some impulse 
held her back. She placed it on the table again, 
and listened—surely some one was outeide. She 
stood a moment longer, and then she distinctly 
heard the snow kicked off the doorstep—the door 
burst open, letting in the cold draught of air, and 
—Wentworth. Ailie was so startled by his pale 
face, and the demon-light in his eyes, that she 
could scarcely stammer : 

“Why, Wentworth, tell me what has hap- 
pened ?” a 

Without waiting for a reply she poured out a 
glass of wine, and held it to his lips. He swal- 
lowed it quickly, and then Allie brushed off the 
snow, unbuttoned his overcoat, and drew it off, 
and then wheeling the armchair to the fire, led 
him to it, for on that moment he was as weak as a 
child. Then she. seated herself on a low chair 
beside him, took his col! hands and chafed them 
into warmth—all without saying one word. He 
suddenly drew his hands away, caught Allie with 
a quick movement, and drew her into his arms, 
pressed his burning lips on her forehead, and 
looked inte her wondering gray eyes. Allie half 
shuddered. She could not imagine what pos- 
sessed him, but waited until he should tell her 
what it was that had so overpowered him, 


| 





** Allie, darling!” his voice was dry and hard; 
** can you bear to hear what I have to tell you ?” 


“Yes!” she answered, unwittingly, “ any- 
thine.” 
‘Well, listen! You were a wee thing when I 


first came here « rough, awkward boy of eighteen, 
I took a fancy to you—and—and—Allie, what if I 
should tell yeu that the man you have clung to, 
talked to, played with, and watched for all these 
years was a villain. Don’t start—be my own con- 
fiding, trusting Allie a little while longer. You 
have: often asked me about my home. Oh! you 
know what it is to have father and mother—I 
could not tell you of mine. I hated to have you 
know that such parents could exist—hated to tell 
you that my home was a bell, that my father was 
a drunkard, and my mother a fiend. They cast 
me off when I was eight, just your age ten years 
ago. I cannot tell you of the schools of vice into 
which I was thrown—’twould make yeur blood 
run cold. When I was ten I entered a shipyard, 
I began to cultivate my self-respect. I borrowed 
books when I could not buy. That yard became 
father, mother, home tome. There my ambition 
to own a yard—to become a man of wealth first 
dawned, and it has grown with my growth, and 
strengthened with my strength. At eighteen I 
was capable of holding a good position, and my 
employer learning that his friend Mr. Simonson 
wanted a lad of my capabilities sent me to him, 
You know the rest -that next to you I love the 
shipyard.” 

* Allie!” he continued, “ you knowthat you have 
become a part of my very life—that I have loved 
you all these years—that through all time—yea!l 
through all eternity—I shall love you—perhaps it 
will be some comfort to hear me say so. How 
shall I find words to dispel the dreams of years? 
Allie! I have soid myself for that shipyard ; I 
have bartered my honor and my manliness for 
Phineas Simonson’s daughter. Such was the 
condition—don’t look so white—for God’s sake, 
Allie!” 

Had this girl, instead of listening mute and 
motionless, broken into a storm of words, he 
might have said something in self-justification. As 
it was, he felt that he had not counted all the cost, 
He strained her to his heart as though he would 
weld her there for ever ; kissed her lips as though 
he would draw her life into his, and then laid her 
gently on the lounge. 

* Allie!” he murmured, “ do you utterly despise 
and hate me? Can you, will you forgive the 
wrong ?” 

Her lips moved but uttered no sound. She ex- 
tendedher hand. He grasped it, as a drowning 
man clutches a floating timber, then dropped it 
suddenly, and was gone—gone out into the 
storm, into the darkness. He had fancied the 
battle ended—it had but just begun. 

Allie heard him go, Oh! what a night this 
was. She at last staggered up to her own room, 
a different being since she had left it. The iron 
had entered her soul ; she must bear the burning 
as best she may. She opened her Bible, but 
culled no comfort there. Would God forsake her, 
too? Had He cast her off as man had? Was 
this His rod of correction? Had she in loving 
Wentworth forgotten God, and made a creature 
her idol? How could she tear this love, inwoven 
through past years, out of her heart? She 
must uproot it, but how—how? So she ques- 
tioned as she sat with her face buried in her 
hands. 

There was a sort of triumph in the thought 
that Sarah could never know him as she knew 
him; then came a cold, heavy aching in her 
heart as she realised that their paths must be 
apart for ever; that between them Jay a chasm 
which could never be bridged ; he could not come 
to her; she might not go to him. 

She opened her Bible again, and read—‘‘ When 
thou passest through the waters I will be with 
thee ; and through the rivers they shall not over- 
flow thee: when thou walkest through the fire 
thou shalt not be burned, neither shall the flame 
kindle upon thee, for I am the Lord thy God, the 
Holy one of Israel, thy Saviour.” 





| 


She threw herselt upon her knees ; God would _ 


help, her then. And as the day broke in calm 
beauty, as she knelt, who will say that, in those 
hours of anguish, Christ did not bend in 
sympathy with her anguish? 

Farmer Bird noticed the next morning that his 
child’s voice had a touch of sadness in it, that her 
eyes looked dull, that something of her sprightly 
air was gone, At breakfast she said gaily : 

‘Father, Wentworth has bought an interest in 
the shipping yard, and is going to marry Sarah 
Simonson.” 

He looked up surprised. 

“Why, Allie, I thought he would marry you!” 

Dear, honest old man! he did not know the 
struggle it cost her to reply : 

** Why, no! what made you think so?” 

“TI thought he loved you, birdie!” a remark 
which only caused a blush. After the meal wag 
over, as he watched her clear the table in her 
dainty way, he exclaimed suddenly : 

“I wonder how poor old Ben is getting along 
this mornivg! I declare I never thought of him 
while I ate my buckwheats this morning. Sam, 
Sam!” he continued, as that worthy appeared 
at the door, “I see yesterday that Ben Sutton’s 
woodpile was pretty low, take the old sled and the 
mules, and cart a load over. Take along a bag of 
buckwheat and some potatoes.” . 

* Dis mornin’, sah ?” 

“Yes!” 

* Allie had just shaken the crumbs out of doors 
for the birds, and folded the tablecloth, which 
was almost as white as the snow itself. Throwing 
it over her arm she took her father’s bearded 
face between her hands and hissed it. “Here 
was love unflinching,” she thought, “love always 
hers ;” she could not see the shadow almost en- 
folding her. It sent no premonitions to her 
heart. 

“ Now,” said he, “I must go down to the mill, 
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Want to go ‘long? I’m going to take the new 
cutter.” 

*T guess not, papa.” 

She helped him with his overcoat, wrapped a 
woollen scarf about his throat, and reached his 
hat for him. 

**Now don’t take cold, papa!” 

* Couldn’t if I tried, birdie, in all these wraps.” 

He went out. Allie leaned out of the door, and 
watched him lovingly. 

“One of God’s own children,” she thought. | 
As he latched the gate, he caught the glance, and | 
replied with a huge snow-vall, but the girl 
dodged, and it fell against the door. j 

She took her sewing, but somehow her needle | 
moved slower and slower, till, at length her work | 
lay idle in her lap, and her hands folded listlessly 
over it; then, with a blush and sudden recollec- 
tion, her needle flew faster, but the little hand | 
keeping pace with the weary heart became slow | 
again; two or three tears fell silently. She | 
roused herself, folded her work, and opening the | 
door leaned out into the keen air. She thought she 
would like to go and see Ben herself. 

“T wonder what he will say to me?” she con- | 
tinued aloud; “very likely he is sick. This | 
weather always makes him worse. Any way I'll 
take him some currant jelly, and some of the 
gingerbread he loves so well.” | 

The day was lovely, not a cloud sailed over the 
intensely blue sky ; the warm rays of the sun had 
loosed thousarfds of icicles, and with a crackling 
sound they fel! on the white mass beneath ; little 
birds hopped over the soft snow, picking the 
seeds from the tall grass-stems which peeped | 
above the surface; pine boughs, overburdened 
with their white weight, occasionally yielded to | 
the pressure, and cast it off with a smashing 
sound ; even the brook, winding along the road 
and across the fields, was not quite frozen, and 
managed to add a few gurgling notes to the 
general gladness. 

She heard the merry jingle of sleighbells 
long before she reached the end of the lane, and | 
the sleighs with their gay occupants were just 
passing as she emerged into the public road, 
There were three of them. She knew no one in 
the first or second, but the third—surely—for she 
cannot as yet see his face—surely, she heard 
Wentworth’s voice. He was chatting gleefully 
with a young girl beside him. Allie thousht he 
did not see her, but he did; for his face flushed 
and the sentence he had commenced remained 
unfinished. The girl beside him discovered her, 
too, for Allic heard her ask : 

“Who is that young girl?” and the reply, in- 
tended to be quite unconscious. 

** Where? ob, that is Farmer Bird’s daughter.” 

She watched them until they were quite out of 
sight, then, as she realised for the first time the 
gladness of the day, a dry sob came into her 
throat. Passionate words came, too. ‘She 
hated the sun, hated the snow, hated everything 
that could be glad, while she was so wretched; 
above all she hated that girl Wentworth was to | 
marry ; she wished she might be unhappy with it | 
all!” 

Her delicate hands clutched together nervously ; | 
how tight her hood seemed ! something suffocated 
her! She sat down, untied her hood, and gather- 
ing a handful of snow, laid it on her burning 
temples ; bitter tears rained down her cheeks, 
and she shook convulsively. Pride whispered : 

“Can you cherish this man who cares only for 
himself, who, for paltry gold, has crushed your | 
heart beneath his feet ?” | 

The only answer that came through her sobs, | 
as she swayed to and tro, was : 

| 
| 
| 
} 
| 











“‘T hunger—I thirst for him!” 
She heard sleighbells again—she must not 


be soen there, so she tied on her hood, and took 
up her basket, and by the time she reached 
Benny's had quite regained her composure. Six 
Jmocked at the door, but receiving no cheery | 


‘come in!” she pushed it open, and entered ; as 
she anticipated, Benny was sick. He made no 
movement as she crossed the room, and she 
found as she took a chair beside him that he was 
asleep. * Nellie was not there, there was no one 
to taik to, so she laid her head on the pillow ; it 
was aching fearfully. Benny moved. His hand | 
sought her head with a caressing motion, and 
he murmured : 

“ Sophie— Sophie !” a 

Allie knew of whom he spoke, his sister, Nellie 8 
mother. She wished he would waken, the still- 
ness oppressed her; she raised her head, and 
the movement roused him, ks 

“Oh, Miss Allie, is it you? I was dreamin —— 

4¢That it was your sister,” Allie said ; “won't 
you ¢ell me about her? You called me Sophie, 
s w.” 
ye Did 1? I’ve been dreamin’ about her all night; 
*peared as though we wus child’en together in the 
old home. Them was happy days, Miss Allie !” 

** Won't you tell me ee Sy she whis- 

ietly. ‘“ Where is she now?” 
Sane ~ her as though the fecital of an- 
other’s woe would help her to bear ker own. The 
question, though asked on gently,stirred a tide 
vy memories.in the man. 

“oie ask me, Miss Allie @on’t !” 

He turned away his face, andwhen he looked 
toward her again, there were sraces of tears on 
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it I will tell you about her,” fe said, ** seems as 
though my heart would brea sometimes keepin 
it all in. I hope you'll never snow the sorrow that 
wakes the heart so black ad dark, that it seems 
as tho’ there wasn’t no light nowheres. I feel 80 
sometimes, but I go withit all to the foot o’ the 
cross ; I feel better whey! know somebody helps 
to lift it. You see, Soptie an’ me was the only 
child’en, an’ she grow@ 8° pretty an’ so cunnin 


| baci 


younger’n me by twenty years, but i wus a mis- 
*able cripple, ax’ so small nobody took me to be 
so old. I'd seen she looked very serious some- 
times, an’ found fault with her clothes, an’ didn’t 
like mother to correct her—tho’ mother didn’t do 
it very often—-an’ ’sed she couldn’t bear rag car- 
pets an’ wooden chairs ; I kind o’ wondered at it, 
but didn’t s’spect nothin’ till I see her one day 
with Tom Ru: iL He was the richest young fel- 
low in the village, an’ as wild as a hawk, I knowed 
from the way she looked at him, that she loved 
him, an’ that he’d been puttin’ all these notions 
into her head, an’ I’says to her : 

** Sophie, I wish you wouldn’t go with Tom, he 
isn’t the kind o’ company a young girl like you 
ought to keep.’ 

“* Her eyes wus angry as I'd never seen ’em be- 
fore, when she said : 

«Ben! I didn’t think you'd talk to me so; 


| d’you think I care for Tom half so much as I do 


for you?’ an’ she hid her face on my shoulder ar’ 
cried, 
** At fust I felt a little riled with her, but as she 


| lay there, so quiet-like, an’ the tears rollin’ out o’ 


her great brown eyes—oh! what beautiful eyes 
she had, Miss Allie, brown an’ big, an’ soft, just 
the color of her hair, that waved without curlin’— 
I couldn’t help puttin’ my arms round her, an’ 
then when she looked at me through her tdars, 


| an’ asked me ‘if I’d always love her ?’ I burst out 


cryin’ in spite o’ myself. She hung to me till I 
promised her, then she went into the house. 

‘Well, fur two or three days she went about 
the house so still an’ sorrowful, that it made my 
heart ache, an’ she did jus’ as mother wanted her 
to, an’ seemed jus’ like a little lamb what has been 
hurt, till one mornin’, when I came down stairs, 
nother asked me where Sophie was, 

** *T hain’t seen her,’ I said. 

““*She didn’t feel very well last night,’ says 
mother, ‘so I guess I'll let her sleep.’ 

“IT waited some time, an’ then everything was 
so still, that I couldn’t bear it, an’ went up stairs, 
but I didn’t hear her stirrin’, so I stole down 


| again. By-an’-bye mother went up, an’ I heard 


her scream, ‘Ben! Ben!’ as though she wus 
scarct. [went up. There wus her room, tidy as 
she allus kep’ it, but the bed hadn’t been touched, 
an’ sue wus gone! There wus a little folded piece 
o’ paper on the table, with my name on’t, an’ it 
only saic, ‘Ben, remember your promise!’ I 
knowed what it meant—she’d gone off with Tom. 
I couldn’tery a tear, but a big hate swelled in my 
heart whea I thought o’ him she a little, young, 
innocent taing, why, she seemed like a baby to 
me, an’ in the hands o’ that man--I wouldn't ’a 
trusted a dog with him. Mother sot there 
groanin’, an’ I tgied to comfort her, but ’twarnt 
no use, I tlt quite sure they’d gone to York, an’ 
I went dovn an’ hung round the streets—Tom 
owned a house there—an’ waited to see her. At 
last I see her come out o’ the house one day, she 
was dressed beautiful, an’ looked like a princess. 
Jus’ as she wus gettin’ into the carriage, I stepped 
up an’ held out my hat as tho’ I wus a beggar. 
She turned lind o’ white, an’ said sumthin’ to the 
driver, an’ be druv off, then she beck’nd me into 
the house, ax’ took me right into her room; then 
she shut the door, an’ I fell on my knees an’ begged 
her to go bak with me! 

“* *Go back Ben!’ sht screamed, ‘go back! I 
can’t now-—its too late—I never, never, can go 
! an’ sha looked into my face with such a 
wild look, that I thought she wus goin’ crazy! 

* «Isn't he kind to you?’ says I. 

**Yes; don’t you see how kind he is—look 
round!’ 

** Tlooked—I hadn’t noticed before—an’ my eyes 
wus fairly dazzled at the great mirrors, an’ mar- 
ble things, an’ bright flowcrs thrown all over the 
carpet; but there she sat in silk an’ jewels, 
crouchin’ on the floor an’ moanin’, You see he’d 
promised tomarry her when she got to York, an’ 
now he wouldn’t do it. 

** Well, I plead, an’ plead with her, an’ when I 
told her about mother, she clenched my arms, an’ 
*sed: 

*** Don’t for God's sake! don’t Benny! it’s no 
use. I nerer, never will go back, an’ you mustn’t 
come here again. Tom may see you.’ 

*] found ’twarnt no use, so I went home. 
Mother wus sick, an’ she grieved all the time, 
an’ then fever sot in, an’ before a month she wus 
gone. Then the farm wus sold, an’ father’d left 
it so much in debt, that there wus only two or 
three hundred dollars left, an’ I took it an’ went 
to York. Seemed as though I must be near Sophie, 
an’ I used to see her quite often, She didn’t look 
happy out o’ her eyes, they was heavy an’ sad. 
After a while Nelliewus born, an’ Tom staid with 
her two years longer, then he left her ’n married 
some rich girl. I went to her then, I couldn’t 
stay away from herno longer ; but *twas no use, 
ravin’ crazy as she wus, she wouldn’t come with 
me. I tried to force her, but she broke away from 
me into the street, an’ I couldn’t follow her. Then 
I took Nellie, thinkin’ she’d follow the child; but 
it’s six years now, six years, an’ God only knows 
where she’s been, or what she is now. Oh, Sophie, 
darlin’ |” 

Ben paused for the great sobs that rolled up 
into his throat. 

** It seems to me I must find her, Miss Allie.” 

** We will go together sometime, Benny.” 

A look of pain passed over his face. 

** You! oh,no! you mustn’t go; ’twould be no 
place for you, an" yet dhe wus once pure and pretty 
like you!” 

Allie looked like an angel, as she faltered, with 
tears in her vobe : 

“She is a wanan—a sister in trouble and in 
sorrow. Christ loved such on earth—don’t you 
remember whatyour Testament says? and shall 
I, weak as she, hough never so tempted, refuse 





; y loved he ’ petted 
i ways, that eveybody loved her an’ pet | 
a vaieed her at Ast. We used to play out o 
doors all day long, © hunt nests, an’ pick ber- 
ries, an’ pomstianse te 
gatherin’ wildflowers. 7 
well, she groved to be filteen, 


to help her—refme to seek her, lest I should be 
defiled ?” 
The only answei Ben gave was a grateful look— 


’d stay in the woods ali day | a look Allie never brgot. 
= ana Haying renderedthem quite comfortable at the 


she wus | cottage, and restord Benny to something of his 





usual mood, Allie left them. The story of the 
morning diverted her mind from her own hope- 
wreck, She thought of nothing all the way home 
but that young, deserted creature. She longed 
to comfort, td sympathize with her. 

Once, in the house, however, and finding ler 
father absent—although it was far past the cin- 
ner hour—her loneliness returned. Home had 
lost something of its pleasant look. Between her 
and everything she looked ai an indefinable some- 
thing had crept, a something which marred, 
which—intangible though it was—gave a realness 
to her sorrow, that made her heart lie cold and 
heavy. There is nothing so terrible as the’con- 
viction that those we have loved are lost to us for 
ever. 

She wandered through the house doing twenty 
things for which she could have given no possible 
reason, save the imperative necessity of exertion, 
and at last she settled like a weary bird on the 
sitting-room lounge. The clock struck three, and 
her father had not come, She became seriously 
alarmed ; he never missed taking his meals at 
home, and it was long past the dinner hour. About 
an hour after, when suspense became almost in- 
tolerable, a knock at the door startled her. Allie 
opened it, and Ed Lowerre entered, looking quite 
unlike his usual gay self. 

** Miss Bird,” he said hastily, ‘your father has 
met with quite an accident down at the pond. 
The boys were skating, and Ned Simmons fell 
through, and as your father started to rescue him, 


he slipped-——” 
“ Quick! tell me, how was he injured?” Allie 
F4 d. 


aspe 

** It’s a compound fracture,” Ed continued, ‘‘ we 
sent for Dr. Lewis, and he has done everything 
that could be done. Your father insisted upon 
coming home, and will probably be here in about 
an hour; I came over to prepare you, and help, if 
necessary, in arranging for him.” 

“Thank you ; what shall I do, Mr. Lowerre ?” 

**A bed must be arranged on this floor, restora- 
tives, bandages, etc., must be convenient. The 
parlor, I think, would be a better room for him 
than this ; he éannot be taken up stairs, and this 
seems too much exposed.” 

She listened attentively. Ed couldn’t help ad- 
miring this firm, tearless young girl; ‘“‘ Half the 
women would have gone into hysterics, and raised 
the very d——,” he soliloquized, as Allie left the 
room a moment to summon Bridget and Sam. 

In the course of half an hour the bed was put 
up, and rendered inviting with spotless linen ; a 
fire crackled: and sparkled with rollicking cheer 
in the wide Franklin; the last rays of sunlight 
were allowed to gleam on the walls, and Allie 
brought in her father’s easy-chair, and the centre- 
table, with its evening lamp and newspaper. Ed 
remained to assist her, talking on every imagin- 
able topic but that of broken limbs, flashing out 
now and then with some humorous remark, “to 
keep her spirits up.” He found the employment 


rather agreeable, for he lingered until he heard | 


the sleighbells, then knowing his services would 
be required no longer, took a short cut home 
through the fields. It must be confessed that 
Ed’s thoughts were sumewhere in the vicinity of 
Farmer Bird’s. 

‘* Wonder how the doctor managed him, he was 
cross enough about carrying him home,” he mut- 
tered, with a half whistle, “‘ glad he did though, 
Allie would have felt badly. She’s what I call 
splendid—a regular brick—guess I'll call over to- 
morrow and inquire about him.” 

And Ed did, but Allie was invisible. 

Allie met her father at the door, not having gone 
to the gate, fearful lest her presence might im- 
pede rather than help. The doctor’s face bright- 
ened somewhat as he saw everything prepared 
exactly as he would have ordered it. His patient 
had fainted, but was soon restored to conscious- 
ness, and the first object that met his gaze was 
his daughter bending over him. He drew her 
down, and whispered : 

**T couldn’t stay away from you, birdie!” 

** No, father, darling, I knew you’d come.” 

“There, doctor! don’t you see I’m better ; hain’t 
I the nicest nurse in-the world ?” 

Thus appealed to, the doctor replied in the 
affirmative, and leaving minute directions, pre- 


| pared to take his departure. Allie followed him 


out. 

** Is there danger, doctor ?” 

**Yes!’’ he answered gruffly, “he has taken 
cold ; the Lord only knows how it will all end; but 
do 48 I have told you, and I will be over again in 
the morning, perhaps it won’t be as bad ag I 
fear.” 

The doctor’s heart softened as he noticed the 
expression on the girl’s face—it was dead white, 
and she trembled violently. 

*Darned old bear 1 am,” he growled, as he 
thrust his hand in his pocket for a powder, which 
he mixed, and almost poured down Allie’s throgt. 

He looked at her a moment, with arms a-kimbo : 

“Feel better, don't you? Guess I'll leave you 
some more, you mustn’t get sick—couldn’t possibly 
spare you ;” and throwing down a package of pow- 
ders, he burst out of the door, 

Allie returned to her father. He had noted, 
during her absence, the arrangement of the room 
— nobody but Allie would have thought of that 
easy-chair, and spectacles, too, just as if I was 
goin’ to be up to-morrow |” 

* Any pain, father ?” 

** No, not much ; but I’m sogleepy—sing ‘ Rock 
of Ages,’ Allie,” and she obeyed, till he fell calmly 
asleep. 

The necessity for exertion quite over, she was 
again left to introspection. 

“Where was Wentworth now?” she thought, it 
was just about the time she had always watched 
for him—who waited his coming now ? 

How sweetly her father slept! She almost en- 
vied its utter quiet. Then she thought of the 
graveyard, with its silent rows of sleepers. What 
if her father should die? The thought was agony, 


| and yet she would not feel so badly, if he could 


take her with him. Poor child! so young to look 
for rest in death. 

For weeks she hung over her father’s bedside. 
He was all she had on earth. She prayed, in bit- 
ter agony, that his life might be spared, prayed 
as she had never done but once before! She 
watched, untired, through dull days of pain; 
through weary, feverish nights. She wished, as 
never before, for a mother—her soul yearned for a 
mother’s sympathy. Benny was always wel- 
comed, she knew he could pity her. Often, after 
looking at her sad, hollow eyes, and pale cheeks, 
had he gone out to worry over “Miss Allie!” He 
had a dim perception that Huntingdon had some- 
thing to do with her sorrow. 

The doctor’s attentions were unremitting, but 
his face became graver every day. Allie watched 
its variations with the utmost solicitude. She 
knew there could be no hope, and braved herself, 
fearful lest her father might notice her despon- 
dency ; for his sake, ghe assumed a cheerfulness 
that was far from He became weaker as the 
days wore on. The second week in February 
brought portentous clouds and soughing winds ; 
dead vines rattled against the windows, and trees 
waved their weird arms; it seemed to Allie as 
though the spirits of earth and air were calling 
for him, and the solemn music filled her with un- 
utterable gloom. At last there came a day when 
her feet no longer needed, to move responsive to 
every look of her father, when it was no longer 
necessary to smooth his pillow, or sit beside him, 
soothing his pain with murmured words of tender- 
ness ; she sang to him no more in the twilight, or 
read in subdued tones the promises of Christ. 
She had held him in her arms and caught his last 
words, his last kiss and blessing ; now she watched 
his shrouded form lying still and cold in the dim 
shadows of the room. 

They carried him with bowed heads and tearful 
faces to the grave. The poor were there—he had 
loved and cared for them, and bending over him 
they dropped tearful tributes of genuine sorrow ; 
thoughtless boys clustered round—a mantle of 
quiet’ fallen over them that hushed boisterous 
laugh and jest ; while Allie, tearless, stood at the 
head of the grave leaning on crippled Benny, and 
clasping Nellie’s hand. 

The clods rattled on the coffin, and though 
those rough men lowered each spadeful of earth 
as softly as possible, at each sound Allie’s face 
and lips grew whiter. 

“Earth to earth—ashes to ashes—dust to dust” 
—the words rang in her ears, now like a wailing 
voice, and again with trumpet-tongue calling her 
to lie beside him. One after another the mourn- 
ers dropped away, leaving Allie with Benny and 
the child, yet still the words rang im her ears: 

‘Earth to earth—ashes to ashes—dust to dust.” 

They led her to the carriage as they would have 
led a child, and took her home. Then she fainted, 
and was borne to her room by kind friends, 





A pleasant day in spring. LEarth’s myriad 
voices woke, and beneath the soft brown mould 
tiny roots stirred, while above it tender blossoms 
fell in showers of white and rose ; in hidden wood- 
dells delicate flowers swayed ; the dogwood trees 
were white, and crocuses peeped up here and 
there, in sunny steps. Allie roused, to see Dr, 
Lewis standing beside her, Bridget and Sam weep- 
ing at the foot of the bed, and Benny sitting apart 
with Allie gathered in his ams. 

The doctor’s care-seamed face broke into a 
smaile. 

“Thank God! thank God! she’s saved!” he 
cried. 

“‘ What beautiful flowers! Why, doctor, What’s 
the matter with me? I can’t get up!” 

“No! but you will, soon; you’ve been sick, 
Allie,” and he lent down to stroke her hair; 
“little pale-face must gather some blooms now,” 

Allie smiled. She felt very tired, and soon fell 
asleep, to awake again to new freshness—new life, 
And now some one sent her flowers and fruits 
every day ; and as she grew stronger, books. She 
marveled who it could be! One day she asked 
Bridget. 

“ An’ shure it’s the same jintleman as wus here 
askin’ iverry day about ye ; shure I can’t ricollict 
his name jist now!” 

** Was he here before I was sick ?” 

“Yes, miss, the day the doctor brought——” 
and she hid her face in her apron, Allie felt 
something rising in her throat as she thought of 
that fearful day. 

‘Mr. Lowerre ?” she suggested. 

**Yes, miss! an’ shure that’s the name, I'd 
clane forgot it intirely !” 

A little hope had dawned in Allie’s mind, She 
thrust it down, 





After Allie had fully recovered, while-the air 
was yet balmy and sweet, inviting to holy thought 
and living, she remembered her promise to Ben- 
ny, and they sought the lost one through dark- 
some alleys and ricketty dwellings; through 
noisome places and haunts, splendor-coated—yet 
none the less evil--and at last they found her. 
Allie’s tender words melted her, and when they 
told her of the home waiting for her, she clasped. 
Allie’s hands, and followed her. 

Nine years of unutterable misery! could the 
future store any peace for her? As they passed 
through the streets people gazed a. Ker, question- 
ingly, loathingly ; men stared and women gathered 
their dresses closer, while the shrinking creature 
clung to her protectress. Allie’s heart ached. 
She at last took refuge in a drug store, and sent 
Benny for a carriage. 

‘Sophie should not be insulted !” she said, with 
flashing eyes. ° 

Ah, Allie! your first lessons in the work's faith 
and charity were bitter! “Insalt Sophie!” Bos 
ciety would have laughed to scorn ycur holy in- 
dignation! Society shuts its gates against sach 
as she, and when, repentant and stricken they re- 
turn, knocking with wailing entreaty, they find 
adamantine walls reaching up to heaven—down to 





(Continued on page 234.) 
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the depths—no hope, no comfort for them there. 
Society crushes them with an iron hand, looks at 
them out of stony eyes, scoffs at agonizing prayers, 
heeds no bitterness of remorseful tears; and 
thousands rush from its pitilessness and seek a 
deeper woe, a deeper wretchedness, tasting on 
earth the torments of hell. 

Woman, reared daintily, clad in “‘ purple and 
fine linen,” the blood of your sisters are on your 
skirts—it cries out to heaven! How will you still 
that cry? How will you answer for it before that 
tribunal where all shall hereafter stand? — 

Man, look to it! fouled with impurity, your 
hearts reeking with evil, the blood of innocents on 
your souls—society yet welcomes you with smile 
and caress. Look to it, that in the hereafter your 
condemnation may not be an hundred fold! 


Darker and darker loomed the clouds above the 
political horizon of our country ; mutterings of 
tiery-tongued war grew louder, until they rolled 
in startling thunder tones, and still the North 

Then came the firing upon Sumter, and 
with one heart and one voice the country awoke. 
The cry “To arms!” pealed ous, and thousands 
from the East, from the North, and from the 
West, hurried to snatch the sword, to gather at 
the beat of drum, to march forward in steady 
phalanx, keeping step to solemn melodies, that 


| that others should do to you,” threaded, like a 





echoing through the land, stirred the blood and 
kindled the soul of every man who had not cast | 
his manhood down to be trodden under foot. And | 
now Wentworth Huntingdon sought Allie. He | 
knew where to find her. As she kneeled between 
the graves of father and mother, in the dim twi- 
light, he leaned moodily against a lightning-shat- | 
tered pine tree, “It was fitting,” he exclaimed, | 
“that he should lean there while she prayed.” 
He could not pray, but he watched ner as she laid | 
her tearful face on the violet-specked sod of her | 
father’s grave. When she arose, he went to her, 
his face ghastly white in the moonlight. 

“ Allie 1” 

She caught at the headstone for support. 

** Allie!” she scarcely knew his voice, it was so 
changed, “I am not fit to touch the hem of your 
garment, and yet I dare to love you still—and I 
will, It’s the only thing that keeps me from being 
a devil. Remorse is eating away my heart. I’ve 
become an old man, since—since that night. I 
shall go to the war, my country calls, and Nemesis 
pursues. I wanted to see you before I went, 





Allie! say again that you forgive me. -will vou 
not?” 

“Wentworth! you turned my day of laughing | 
into mourning ; you embittered my life. I thought | 
I stood on 8 rock—and lo! it crumbled beneath | 
my feet—and yet, I do forgive you!” 

He caught her in his arms, and placing her on 
the grave, sat beside her. Long he talked; he 
felt shat it might be the last time. He looked 
after her wistfully as she returned through the 
moonlight, then he went back to a home he hated. 
He had sold himself for gold. He reaped even as 
he had sown. A bouquet, with a note crushed in, 
bearing the only word, ‘‘ Good-bye,” told Allie of 
his departure for Washington. , 

She moved gently about the house as time wore 
on, she cheered the weary, comforted the sorrowful, 
wept with mourning ones; and, as accompanied 
by Sophie, she wended her way from house to 
house, the blessings of the poor, the destitute, the 
stricken, followed her. Doctor Lewis called her 
his co-worker. She was this, more than ever, 
when the Ciphtheria raged, a couple of years 
later, in the same vicinity. 

She was out- one morning, taking her usual 
rounds, when she heard pattering steps behind 
her, and felt her dress puiled, A little voice, old 
and strange for a child, said : 

** Please won’t you come ?” 

** Come where, child?” and she smoothed back 
the elfish, black locks, straying from the little 
thing’s old hood, 

“Up there.” 

Allie looked. It was the Simonson mansion. 
Proudly it stood, almost disdaining the sheltering 
arms of the great trees waving around it. As she 
looked, a coldness crept through her frame. But, 
bending quietly over the child, she questioned : 

** For what do you want me ?” 

*“’Cause she’s sick, and there’s nobody.” 

** Nobody ?” 

** Nobody but me ; and I’m too little.” 

“How long has she been ill?” Allie further 
inquired. : 

“A few days. She was took with a headache 
and sore throat.” 

“* Where’s Mr. Simonson ?” . 

* Gone away, over the water. He won’t be back 
in ever 80 long. He took me from the Island—he 
ad.” . 

“ And the servants ?” 

“Skedaddled. They said it was catchin’. Coach- 
man’s gone, an’ all. I can’t do much—and, oh, 
she’s so sick |” 

The little, oldish voice quivered, and the black, 
elfish eyes, shaded by straight, black, elfish hair, 
filled with pain, as she begged : 

“Oh, won’t you come—won’t you ?” 

Allie hesitated no longer. Taking the cold, 
trembling fingers within her own, she hurried with 
the child to the entrance of the mansion. She 
followed her through silent halls, up soft-carpeted 
stairways, until her little guide finally opened a 
door, bobbed her a quaint curtesy, and slipped 
across the room to the bedside. 

“I found somebody, ma’am.” 

The sick woman looked up—looked with a grati- 
tude, as Allie bathed her temples and arranged 
her more comfortably, that sank deep into-her 
heart. Evidently Sarah did not recognize her. It 
was well, ‘Her presence there could add no pang 
to her last moments, for Sarah Huntingdon was 
dying. Nothing could save her. It was too late 








God willing,” she thought, for her heart melted | 
towards her. Alone, deserted, save by one wee | 
human waif! And she watched over Sarah, ten- 
derly, lovingly. Tenderly, because she was Went- 
worth’s wife ; lovingly, because the words she had 
read that morning, “‘Do unto others as ye would 


golden cord, in and out the canvas of her thought. 
Suffering, too, had made her Christ-like. He waa, 
indeed, her elder Brother. 

It was pitiable, but Sarah could not speak. The 
disease had made too much progress, and when 
Allie asked her if she would have a doctor, she 
only shook her head. There were lines of suffer- 
ing—not of the body—wrought in those fair, 
beautiful features. The face of the woman who 
bent over her blanched as her soft hand traced 
them, and she remembered the bitter prayer of 
that bitterest day of her life, “‘I wish she might 
be unhappy with it all!” The sufferer’s eyes held | 
@ look of yearning that Allie could not satisfy, | 
until she read to her from the Word. 

And so she cared for her until the last. Cared 
for her—lovingly, tenderly—so that Sarah closed 
her eyes with the grateful look lingering there, | 
and died with her hand clinging to Allie’s. 

And now Allie wondered what she could do. If 
only she might see Doctor Lewis. But she could 
not leave the child alone. At last her mind became 
clear, | 

**Do you know the way tothe yard ?” she asked 
the child, who stood gazing at her mistress, lying 
80 white, so mute, 

* Yes, m’m.” | 

So she sat down to write a note. She usually | 
carried materials in her pocket, but searched, and | 
found she had forgotten them. 

“Can you get me some writing-paper ?” 

**No, m’m. I don’t know where nothin’ is, un- 
less it’s in there,” and she pointed to a writing- 
desk. 

Allie shrank from opening it; but there was no 
alternative. And there, the first thing her eyes 
fell upon was a letter from Wentworth to—his wife! 
For one moment a mist came before her eyes, and 
her eyes became so numb that she could with 
difficulty move her fingers. Yet she had not for- 
gotten how to be strong, and quickly recovering 
herself, found what she desired, and wrote to the | 
foreman, requesting his presence, if possible ; if 
not, the address of Mr. Simonson, or some of his 
relatives, and of Mr. Huntingdon. Then, wrap- 
ping up the child, she sent her off with it. 

The foreman came. Allie met him in the grand, 
deserted drawing-room, and they together made 
arrangements for the disposition of the body, de- 
ciding to place it in the family vault. Mr. Simon- 
son was in Europe. There was scarcely a hope 
that a letter could reach him before starting upon 
his return ; nevertheless} Allie afterwards wrote 
him such a letter, as she knew how to write, to 
that old man, so fearfully desolate now. She had 
wished for the doctor, but knowing his constant 
care, could not divine how to reach him. God 
seemed to aid her, for just as the foreman left, and 
she stood a moment on the steps, his old-fashioned 
gig passed towards the gate. 

The foreman hailed him : and the doctor, as he 
leaned out and detected Allie, stopped. 

‘ It was a great comfort to see him, and hear him 
say that she had done quite right, and to know 
that he would do all that lay in his power. He 
promised to send Sophie tw assist in arranging the 
house. 

After he had gone, Allie wrote to Mr. Simonson, 
but the task of writing to Wentworth was spared 
her. No one knew his address. She examined 
the envelope of the letter which had so startled 
her. On the back was written, in pencil: “Last 
letter, Dec. 1862.” 

She, herself, had quite lost track of him. She 
knew he had changed his regiment—knew that 
fearlessly looking upon death, seeking it witha 
recklessness almost beyond belief—that he had 
won for himself renown, that he had been pro- 
moted rapidly ; but for a weary time she had heard 
nothing. Two months had elapsed since the date | 
of Sarah’s last letter. What might have happened 
in those two months? Yet, God, she thought, 
would work out his own ways. Allie and Sophie 
relieved each other until all was quite over. The 
relatives were all so far distant that they could 
not be summoned immediately, and, consequently 
Sophie remained until some one could arrive. 

After the funeral, Allie returned home, thankful 
that she had been enabled to care for Sarah as she 
had—further than that, she dared not think. 

All through that winter and spring, and through, 
the winters and springs that had preceded, dis- 








aster had succeeded disaster in thé Union armies, 
until the people had grown sick at heart, until | 
they almost felt, thongh their lips dared not utter | 
it, that free institutions were, indeed, a failure. | 
Men took up their morning papers with a shudder | 
—women, whose hearts, true and strong, had | 
given all, dreamed of “theirs” lying, stark and 

still, on blood-stained fields, dreams that were too | 
often realities. Worse than battle carnage were 
the trenches, the malarias of that Peninsular 
campaign. 

But there came a change. On the plains of 
Gettysburg the tide of defeat was turned back, 
though st a fearful price. You can see something 
—only a tithe of that terrible price—should your 
{@et seck its cemetery ; only a tithe, for who can 
measure the woe of hearts that were struck for 
each one of those who lie there, with a board at 
head and at feet. Ab, who would dare to measure 
it? Yet God does. 

Shortly after this battle, in which Wentworth 
had acted as general, carrying all before him, 
with his usual impetuosity—when the midsum- 
mer’s purple splendor glowed on the land, he came 
again to Allie. He had heard, through the medium 
of the papers, probably, of Sarah’s death. Allie 
could give him its details. As the round moon 
looked down upon them, under one of the apple- 
trees, in the orchard, he said : 

“ Allie, I have returned to you a better man. 





Had Allie known it sooner, “ she might, perhaps, 





This war has been my furnace of purification, 
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Can you trust me once more—as of ok4? Will you 
be mine now end evermore--through tive, even 
unto death ?” 

And Allie, looking up, said: 

**Now and for evermore—even unto death.” 


| 


THE LETTER. 
BY ANNIE BRAMBLE. 
AtertTer! ah! ’tis a simple thing, 
Yet much of joy or woe *twill bring— 
When sealed and bordered black we know, 
Before ’tis ope’d, it breathes of woe ; 
But if the seals be red and bright, 
We haste to break it with delight, 
To hear what friends and neighbors say, 
And if they’ve missed us, while away. 
I remember well, ‘twas the winter time, 
(I little thought then, to put it in rhyme), 
The winds whistled loud—through the keyholea, 
I know, 

And the ground was thick with the falling snow— 
A heavy knock on the door I heard, 
And my heart it fluttered, like some poor bird ; 
I could not tell why—but I felt so sad, 
I scarce could say, “ come in,” to the lad 
Who stood on the sill, as he loudly said : 
** A letter!” one glance ! ah! he was dead! 
Yes ; he who was dearer than life to me, 
Had fallen, while battling for liberty. 
A lock of hair, its folds compressed, 
That 2 comrade, severed at his request. 
Three years have passed away since then, 
Since I lost my all—my gallant “‘ Ben ;” 
Yet even now I thrill with fear, 
Whene’er the postman’s knock I hear. 


Bound to the Wheel. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “‘GUY WATERMAN’S MAZE,” 
‘* REUBEN’S WAR,” ETC. 








CHAPTER XLV.—ANTHONY'S INGRATITUDE. 


** Come, come,” said the lawyer, as Anthony at 
last raised his head. ‘‘ You will regret, I am sure, 
that you have been so unjust to your cousin, when 
I own how unjust I have been to you. If it is any 
comfort to you for me to say it, I will as readily 
vouch for your innocence in the matter as I would 
for my own ; but you see how a case can be got up 
when we look only from a single point of view, 
and under the influence of bias. Now I shall 
give you.a pretiy strong proof that I desire to be 
treated as a friend, when I say that J shall keep 
to myself the knowledge of these little pencii- 
marks, Go in, then, and make your peace With 
Mr. Sleuth; or, if that be too risky a thing for 
you in your present excitable state, taxe a band- 
some leave of him, and——” 

“IT obey,” said Anthony, with a peculiar em- 
phasis, and turned on his heel and wert in, 

The doctor was by this time so far brgetful of 
the outrage on his personal dignity—or, rather, 
the elevating nature of the emotions called forth 
by the events of the day had so driver off for the 
moment all meaver thoughts—that he was sitting 
before a well-covered tray, busily engaged on a 
pigeon ‘pasty: Sleuth was at his side, smiling, 
pouring out wine for him, handing him bread, 
watching deferentially for his slightest looks or 
gestures. Clarissa had also seated herself at 
the table, but it was merely to oblige ker father; 
and she sat there with her right elbow supported 
in her left hand, the arms crossing on her breast, 
and an expression of the deepest pain mn her face. 
No other persons were present. Anthemy took ‘in 
the group at a glance, and his first tomes of com- 
mand, so loudand haughty, brought Chrissa and 
Sleuth to their feet, and made the docter drop his 
knife and fork, ani stare in wonder of what was 
coming, now that he thought all settled. 

“TI call you all to notice that Mr. Samp—oh, 
here he is, ready to listen to me—has liscovered 
on the back of the document that has this morn- 
ing been so strangely discovered certiin pencil- 
marks.” 

** Pencil-marks, Anthony ?” exclaimed Sleuth. 

* Pencil-marks !” echoed the docbr. “ God 
bless me! Ididn’t see them, and few thhngs—hem ! 
—of that kind escape me.” 

Clarissa was silent, but gazing in dep earnest- 
ness of soul on the speaker. 

**T am bound to téll you I did not ditover them. 
They were showntome. But being mown, I dis- 
cover in them two facta. The first 8, they look 
ag if I had written them. With thaflie I cannot 
deal now. As Godis my judge, I affim they were 
never placed there by me. That codbil never met 
my eyes till to-day! Believe me of not, that is 
the truth. Now for the other fact. The marks 
refer to a letter received by mé onlj the day be- 
fore my uncle’s death. Some #ne, therefore, had 
seen that letter; and, God fagive me if I mis- 
judge, but I believe the whiter, tle forger—for 
that is his true designation+must lave intended 
to make me responsible fo! a foreknowledge of 
the codicil, for its guilty cotcealment, and for this 
burlesque of discovery. 

“Let me show you hw I deal with this impn- 
tationonme, There!” /e had drawn forth from 
his breast pocket the ded of gift, and tore it into 
small pieces quite calm, and let them fall on the 
floor. 

“ Richard Sleuth, alJs your own now—all. 

“Come to my bedr#ém—but not, I pray you till 
Ishall have departedrom it, say in one hour from 
this time—and theg you will find whatever of 
money, or trinkets, # valuables of any kind I have 
as the fruits of myf/emporary possession of your 
estate. | 

“Tt is yours ; 
by it, answer to 

“Richard Slef#a—there is another matter I 
commend to yoy attention in this presence. There 
is my uncle’s Ifer. I would to God I might keep 
it; but I have/oright toit now. If his grandson 
lives, it is yo¥who will obey or violate the wishes 






loubt not that. How you came 
! 


“Farewell! we shall never again meet in life, 
or in death, unless it be to enable me to clear 
up this stain upon my name. 

“Doctor Pompess and ” But while they 
all listened to hear what else he was about to say 
when he had mastered the burst, of sudden an- 
guish, he was gone! 

In less than an hour afterwards the sharp click 
of a gate was heard. Once more Anthony Maude 
had passed out of his uncle’s house, but this time 
he felt, as he wiped the dust from’his feet, it was 
for ever. 





CHAPTER XLVI.—HOW RICHARD SLEUTH ANSWERED 
THE ALDERMAN’S APPEAL. 


Tat night, under cover of the darkness, two 
meetings took place of persons now well known in 
this story. Reserving ied of these for another 
chapter, we have now to relate what took place 
by the gate, the five white bars of which could 
just be seen tlirough the gloom as Sleuth stealthily 
, approached to meet Bob, 

That worthy was nowhere visible, till Sleuth 
ventured a mild congh, when he emerged from 
the dry ditch where he had been lying, and where 
| he had got very cold and cross, for his teeth chat- 
| tered, and his salutation was unamiable. 

“Pretty varmint you are to keep a gemman 
| a-waiting in this manner till he’s like a hicicle, 
and can’t get a drop of summat hot and strong to 
begin agin to melt hisself. Where’s your man- 
ners, Mister Sleuth ?—where’s your mannets ?” 

“T am very sorry, Bob; but you don’t know 
what an anxious day this has been for me, But 
it’s all right at last.” 

** Pay me the money to-night!” 

** No, Bob, not quite so fast as that. I’m glad 
we've met. I’ve been thinking about tht arrange- 
ment we made, and I want you to cancel it—rab 
it out of your very memory.” 

** What'll I get by that ?” 

** That’s it, Bob ; you will get by it. You'll be 
| able to show your wealth, instead of being obliged 
| to sneak about the world, always afraid of the 
ministers of justice comixg after you, from putting 
two and two together—I mean, your having that 
wealth, and having been an associate of the rob- 
bers#of my uncle.” 

“Better cut it short, Mister Sleuth—much bet- 
= I should say. I don’t like the sound on it 

“Nonsense, Bob! Suppose I can put you in 
such a position that if you choose to emigrate— 
| go wheré nobody knows you—you'll be able tosay, 

‘I’m a rich man, but I got my wealth honorably ; 
| and sweet it was too, for it all came out of the old 
| fellow’s hoards, who didn’t want me to marry his 
| daughter, and who was so aggravating about it 
when I did.’ What would you say if I were to put: 
you iu a position, not only to say that, but to en- 
able you to hold your head up in a most dignified 
position as the father who was trusted with all 
that wealth for the benefit of a scapegrace of a 
son ?” 

With a gesture more expressive than graceful, 
Bob put his finger to the side of his nose, and in- 
timated he began to understand and appreciate. 

“The fact is, Bob, it’s awkward, as I told you 
before, to pay, or seem to pay, so large a sum for 
the mere discovery of a codicil. But if I, as re- 








wishes, give you ten thousand pounds to enable 
you to do your duty to his grandchild, that’s not 
only easily explained, but very much to be nd- 
mired. We shall stand well, both of us, before 
the world with that plan : I, for my munificence ; 





you, for the trust reposed in you. Don’t you 
see ?” 

* Couldn’t you add an odd thousand?” 

“Why, Bob, you rogue! you mean, can't L take 
one off. It’s better for you in every way. How- 
ever, please yourself.” 

“Oh, I'm allus willin’ to accommodate. You 
sint got another paper ready, I suppose ?” 

“Well, now, Bob, since you ask, that is just 
tmp have managed. And that’s why I’m so 

** How am I to read it ?” 

“TI thought of that. I don’t think they can see 
us from the house if we strike alight. Do you?” 

“ Crack sure they can’t.” 

Sleuth drew forth a tinderbox, and soon struck 
a light in it by the aid of the flint and steel and a 
match. He had a bit of wax candle ready to trans- 
fer the flame from the match. 

Bob read the document, admired it very much, 
and without a single fresh attempt at extortion, 
put it in his pocket with one hand, while he handed 
back with the other the previous agreement. 

+ * o * * 7 

Thus did Richard Sleuth withdraw himself from 
his first most perilous relation with Bob, and sub- 
stantiate for it a document that, whenever made 
known, could only redound to his credit and uni« 
versal honor, 

Of course, Bob might say it was, after all, the 
purchase money for the codicil; but Sleuth saw 
that, after a time, Bob would not be believed, 
and he (Sleuth) would. Besides, Bob had no 
motive. 

Sleuth had not yet done with the ostler. He 
meant the “case of Esau” to be real, so far ag 
regarded the father’s taking him away. They 
talked long and earnestly, sitting in the dry 
hedge-bottom—having extinguished the cendle 3 
and it was agreed that Bob should carry off Esau, 
either by fair means or foul, and remove with him 
to Australia, 

“ Don’t be unkind to the lad,” said Sleuth. 

“ Not likely, I should think,” said Bob. “Aint 
I his parent ?” 

* Will you get him away soon?” 

“ Thé werry day—or, leastwise, the werry 
day—arter that on which you pay me,” — 
** Well, now, Bob, to do the handsome thing by 
you, here’s five guineas for you to get a decent 
dress to go in to my bank this day week I’ve 
written it’s name down in this paper—it’s in 
Lombard street. Go there at eleven o'clock, and 





of the dead, 


you will find me waiting for you about the dwor,’? 
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They shook hands and parted; and Sleuth 
went home exultingly, scarcely able to refrain 
from crying aloud what was in his soul, 

“Perfect! perfect! and not like Anthony's 
happiness, poor fool! Mine must last!” 

He longed greatly for a little genial companion- 
ship that night, but it fell out that he was left 
entirely alone. The housekeeper kept Phillis in 
her room with her, and all the other servants 
were sullen and reserved. So the new heir sat by 
himself in the best room, and drank his own 
health in the best wine he could find in the 
cellars, till he fell asleep with his head on the 
table. And there he remained till the first pure 
sunbeams of the summer morning crept in, 
caressing him like the hands of children, who 
know not whether the thing they touch be good 
or evil. 





CHAPTER XLVII.—ALL NIGHT IN THE,GARDEN. 


In those days, the evening of Monday was not 
a busy evening at the Magnet; it drew only its 
regular customers—a quiet, sleepy set of men, 
who drank and dozed until they were turned out, 
to find their feet as they best might ; while old 
Constable Mullins looked on with his lantern, 
encouraging and sometimes assisting them in 
their efforts to get to the gther side of the horse- 
trough. 

On this particular Monday evening Mr. Peter 
Peggitt, the landlord, had left them to them- 
selves, and mounted the high stool at the bar, 
where he sat casting up his accounts, and from 
which position he could command not only the 
door, that opened right before him, and the quiet, 
boozy assembly in the taproom, but also the 
interior of the little parlor, where all the Peggitt 
family were gathered together for the evening, 
and where the cloth was being laid for supper. 

The jolly Hengston miller, when he came in for 
his usual evening draught, looked up from his 
tankard with a twinkling eye, as he saw Mr. 
Peggitt glance in grim satisfaction from parlor to 
taproom, and back again from taproom to 
parlor. 

‘‘Here you are, Peggitt,” said he, drawing his 
white sleeve across’ his mouth; “here you are, 
agoin’ like a mill. There”—indicating with his 
thumb the taproom—‘“‘ you puts in your whole 
grain; and here”—winking at the parlor—“ comes 
out your fine flour.” 

‘“*Umph !” grunted Peggitt, as he heard a heavy 
thud, and then some snarling in the taproam, 
“pretty nigh time to turn out the husks, I 
reckon. Now then, what the-——” 

The worthy miller had nearly reached the door, 
when he came back against the bar counter with 
such force that the landlord’s ink splashed up in 
his face, the lemons in the hanging twine bag hit 
the ceiling, and the tiers of sparkling glasses rung 
from end to end. 

For an instant, the miller himself hardly knew 
the cause of this sudden movement; but as the 
giddiness passed from his head, and enabled him 
to sée, he beheld a ragged little figure, panting 
like himself, 

**Can’t you look where you're goin’ ?” inquired 
this, the Magnet’s last attraction, impudentiy 
surveying the breathless miller. 

‘Is that you, sir? What do you want ?” said 
the landlord. ‘‘ Why, you've got your rags on agen, 
have you? Has your master turned you out at 
last? It’s no use comin’ here after him—he’s gone 
to bed ; so be off!” 

At this instant there was a stir in the little par- 
lor, and a great “ hushing ;” and then, breaking 
the silence that followed, was heard a voice calling 
from the top of the tiny flight of stairs : 

*Peggitt! Is that the boy?” 

“Yes, sir. If you please, sir, I was just a tellin’ 
him to go up to you, sir,” -shouted Mr. Peggitt, 
with sudden alacrity, Then, coloring as he met 
Esau’s eye, he added, ** Now, then, don’t you hear ? 
your master wants you.” ° 

The miller’s angry eye followed Esau as he went 
up the stairs 80 persistently that Esau, when, he 
turned round and saw it, feit it incumbent on him 
to nod, and “hope he would know his linniments 
when he see ’em agin.” 

‘* What’s his master a-doin’ of here!” inquired 
the miller, solemnly, when he had disappeared. 

‘A sleepin’ here, so as to be ready for the six 
o'clock coach,” answered Mr. Peggitt. ‘ Him 
and Mr. Slue always sticks to the old room as their 
uncle always slep’ in when he stayed a night in the 
town.” 

No more was said on the same subject then, but 
the next night, when the events that had taken 
place up at Green Lanes were known all over 
Hengston, a great deal more was said upon it, 
and the murder and the robbery, and other things 
connected with the alderman’s family—so much, 
indeed, that Mr. and Mrs. Peter Peggitt, the mil- 
ler and the butcher, and the parish clerk—who was 
courting Miss Lisa Peggitt—sat up till they were 
surprised by old Constable Mullins, on his second 
round, thumping remonstratively with his cudgel 
on the shutter. 

As Esau, still laughing to himself at the angry 
miller, mounted the stairs, a door was opened at 
the top, and Anthony stood there. 

Esau sprang up the remaining stairs as he saw 
him, followed him into the room, and shut the 
door. 

* Well?” said Anthony, throwing himself down 
in a chair, and his face grew white and blank, as 
if he were trying to realise the utter disappoint- 
ment ‘hat might in an instant follow his long sus- 
pense. 

“« Well, sir, I see her,” said Esau, as soon as he 
recovered his breath, of which the contact with 
the burly miller had deprived him. 

* You saw her !” crieg Anthony, lifting his 
head. 

“ Yes, sir; the widder, sir.” 

“The housekeeper?” in a fainter tone. 

“Yes, sir ;” and Esau, as he answered, gently 
slipped a little folded paper on the table where 
Anthony’s elbows rested. It was not sealed, and 





he soon had it opened. It was from the doctor’s 
housekeeper, and ran thus : 

Honorep Srm—I take up m n, ho ou 
are well, and beg to inform you. was oe 
wares, and doe not know if I’m doing right or 
wrong ; but your boy frightened mee when he 
spoke about having to bye a rope—though I doe 
trust a more Christen sperit wode have staid 
your hand at the last, and made you remember a 
man’s life is not his own to keep or too cast 
away—— 

“What have you been up up to, Esau?” asked 
Anthony, Esau colored and stammered ; but with- 
out waiting his answer, Anthony plunged into his 
letter again—the kind and gentle tone of which 
seemed hardly to belong to the spelling. He had 
always liked the doctor’s housekeeper—a pious, 
melancholy, old-fashioned gentlewoman, who had 
‘seen better days,’—but at the next few lines he 
put his lips to the paper in honor of her alone, 
and not the dear name she wrote. 

My young lady (went on the letter) will goe 
early her room on éxcuse of her ef ‘and 
sickness, which, Heaven knows! will not be fayned. 
At ten o’clock (being the time my dear and —- 
ed master retires to his room for Tomkins to dress 
his legg) my Gearest Miss Clarissa and your hum- 
ble servant will be. waiting a little within the small 
door in the wall by which you were used to come, 
Dear sir, I am very sad at heart for you both ; but 
your fate is in the same hand now as in the perioae 
of your prosperity ; and you must both frust in 
Him—as must I, also, that this business of to- 
night bring not more trouble on you both, by be- 
ing discovered by my master, and utter ruin on 

Your humble servant and well-wisher, 
JANE BIsHop. 

P. 8.—I entreat you to bare in mind that, should 
my share in this business be found out, I have no- 
thing to look for but starvation, save only that 
hope which I trust never to lose. 

** Starvation!” echoed Anthony, with quivering 
lips. ‘No, no, old lady ; not while I’ve a drop of 
blood in my body! Esau, what’s the time? So 
late? Then I must be going.” 

‘* Let me brush your coat, sir,” said Esau; and 
Anthony submitted+remembering how close he 
had lain to the earth that day, when he had fallen 
exhausted after an hour's fierce, restless walking. 

He looked down on Esau’s active little hands, 
and smiled. 

**So you threw your fine toggery at him, did 
you, you little rascal ?” 

“*T couldn’t help it, sir. When he says to me, 
‘ Why, your very clothes come out o’ my pocket,’ 
I went and put these on as I'd kept, and did up 
them as you give me as you’d wore yourself, and 
them I’ve got here; but the new uns I took and 
soused in the pig-wash, and took into him, and 
says, ‘Ifthey come out o’ your pocket, take ’em 
back in your face, an’ welcome!’ ” 

Anthony laughed a strange laugh, loud and 
harsh, and ending in a gulp and low-muttered 
execration, 

**You’d better keep yourself close, my boy,” 
said he, ‘‘ till we get out of the place.” 

‘IT shall sit here and keep the door locked till 
you come back.” 

**And how about your supper?” Anthony’s 
hand went into his pocket, and came out again 
empty. ‘I tell you what, Esau, it isn’t everybody 
that has suppers. Some people object to it.” 

‘** Of course they does,” answered Esan, quickly, 
**and quite right too.” 

‘Then I suppose we had better object to it, 
Esau? Say it spoils our night’s rest.” 

** We can but try it, sir, and see how it works,” 

“Do you doubt its working weli, then ?” 

“Only, sf, if havin’ no supper gives you a bet- 
ter night’s rest, the better your night’s rest is, the 
hungrier you are at your breakfast; so don’t it 
come to much the same in the end ?” 

“Perhaps,” said Anthony; and by this time the 
brushing was finished to Esau’s sitisfaction, and 
he gave bim his gloves and hat, looking at him 
with affectionate admiration as he did so. 

“You'd better lie down and get a sleep,” said 
his master, as he opened the door. ‘ And don’t 
go trying to solve that supper problem on an 
empty stomach.” 

‘*No, sir,” answered Esau, bringing the candle 
to the door to light Anthony down. 

The roads were quiet and deserted, and quite 
dark ; and the darkness, though it made Anthony’s 
walk the more profoundly sad, stood him in good 
stead in other respects. 

With what a strange feeling between pain and 
joy he felt along the dark wall, whose ricliness of 
vegetation oozed through its old bricks, for the 
little door—the little door that he might, perhaps, 
be seeking for the last time. Its top hinge was 
broken, and let it droop a little, so that Anthony, 
to open it, was obliged to lift it by the handle and 
press his shoulder to it. He did not lift it high 
enough to-night, and it scraped along the gravel, 
making more noise than usual, which caused him 
some moments of breathless alarm. Not that he 
had any real fear of being discovered by the doc- 
tor’s servatits, but he remembered the two trem- 
bling women who were listening somewhere near, 
and knew how the noise would frighten them, for 
they would think it could not be himself who came 
in that clumsy manner. 

He managed to close it more softly, and then 
stood irresolute, not knowing which way to turn 
in the darkness. He looked at the house, with 
its lighted windows showing brightly through the 
trees; and suffered a keen grief as he remem- 
bered how he, who now came prowling about it 
like a thief in the night, had been used to enter 
and to leave it as if he were already its master’s 
son. It was a most sudden and cruel change ; 
and as he stood looking at the window where the 
doctor’s light shone, and thought of him siting 
there disturbed and troubled, as he knew he 
would be, for his daughter’s sake, Anthony had a 
longing to go and make one more attempt at re- 
conciliation ; but then he remembered his own 
beggared state, and turned his eyes from the win- 
dow almost with a laugh. 

Just then, before hie had heard a step or heard 
a bough rustle, his heart began to beat quickly, 





for he felt that some one stood near him in the 
darkness. a 

“Sir, sir!” whispered a voice close behind him ; 
and, turning, he caught two cold, thin hands, and 
bent over them, setting something more than 
kisses upon them, and muttering, in a broken 
voice : . 

“Mrs, Bishop, you have put a great debt upon 
me at the beginning of my poverty. I can never 
pay it, but I shall not forget it to the end of my 
life. You have tanght me that there is more than 
one.good woman in the world.” 

« “Hush, hush, sir, for heaven’s sake! Do not 


speak so loud. And as for this ring, indeed I will’ 


not take it ; it is like to get meinto trouble. And, 
indeed, you will stand in need of its value some 
day. No, no, I will not take it.” 

“It belonged to my mother,” said Anthony. 
“*You knew her. You must take it—you shall. 
Who will know I did not give it to you before to- 
day?. There, shut your hand ; it fits you beauti- 
fully. And, tell me--have you managed it, dear 
Mrs. Bishop? Shall I really see her?” 

“Yes, listen. Foolish young man! it may be 
giving your very bread away. These stones must 
be of great value.” 

**Too paltry to have given you by daylight for 
such a kindness as this.” 

“Well, well, my young lady is waiting for you 
in the path by the wall there. I left her on the 
middle seat. I will wait here, and give you warn- 
ing if Isee ayy one come from ‘the house. And 
let me entreat you, sir, to speak low—my young 
lady has excellent hearing.” 

That little path by the fruit-wall! How dark it 
was, with something more than the darkness of 
night, as Anthony found his way along it. Its 
mignonette borders smelt sweet, and its fruit 
luscious and rich’; but all its sweetness and rich- 
ness, and the knowledge that she was in it, did 
not draw the sting from the thought that all those 
summer meetings here, at morning and at even- 
ing—those hours which, though full themselves ‘of 
delight, seemed to promise—ah, how much more 
in hours to come !—those moments, brief and rare, 
but never to be remembered afterwards without a 
thrill—moments when joy became a pain, as if, 
by its own: intense light, it showed them the 
threatening shadows soon to fall—the dreams 


dreamt here—the promises spoken here, not be- |, 


cause to either promises were necessary, but be- 
cause it was so sweet to speak them—all must end 
in a farewell like this! 

When he saw the solitary figure on the seat, he 
fell at her knees, laid his head on them, lifted it, 
and laid it down again, in an anguish that seemed 
too great to keep the silence his manhood imposed 
onit. Clarissa felt it, and trembled from head to 
foot. She stooped over him, an 1 two tears rolled 
down her cheek. She put*her arms about him 
with the unembarrassed tenderness of a mother, 
her left arm under his to raise him. 

** dy dear!” she sobbed, ‘‘my love! what can I 
say to comfort you ?—what can I say that you do 
not know already ?” 

Her soft black shawl, that she had thrown over 
her head, fell about them both. Anthony laid his 
face on its edge, and they remained still; and the 
little path that had kept holiday with them in 
their happiness, with nodding flowers and merfy 
music of birds and insects, now, in their grief, re- 
mained covered with a pall of darkness and silence 
from end to end. 

For a few minutes this tacit mute embrace satis- 
fied Anthony, and ‘filled him with a peace, deep 
and delicious, such as he had never before known. 
But it was to last only for a very little while; ere 
long he began to hunger for something more than 
her kindness and her love—there was burning 
within him a passionate and still-increasing wrath 
against the cause of all their anguish, and to this 
he longed for some response. He would rather 
have seen her little hands clenched in anger, than 
clasping him ever so tenderly. More than for her 
kisses, he longed for’one bitter, broken word, or 
sob, or outcry, against this mortal foe of his. But 
he lungel in vain, She was kind and all-loving ; 
but only that. 

“Oh, my God, Clarissa!” he cried, throwing 
away her hands, andstartingup. “I wishI could 
pitch that fellow a thousand miles away before I 
go! The thought of leaving so foul a thiag near 
you is the bitterest thought of all.” 

She rose, and put her arm within his, and they 
walked a few steps down the path. 

**He will be your father’s friend—your neigh- 
bor,” said Anthony; “my darling, how will you 
bear that ?” j 

“Tt will be hard to bear,” she said; “for how 
can I see him, and not remember he has been the 
cause—the innocent one, perhaps, but still the 
cause—of all our trouble ?” 

Anthony dropped her arm, ‘and stood still a 
minute, then stooped, and took both her*hands in 
his. 

“Clarissa, if he is innocent, do you know what 
Iam?” 

She made no answer, except to smile upon him 
—a smile which, in the darkness, he lost. It might 
have saved him a bitter pang which her silence 
caused him. 

“Do you know what I am in that cage ?” he said, 
holding her hands fast. ‘Let me leave you un- 
der no mistake, Clarissa. Listen. This paper 
was found concealed in a desk of mine. It bears, 
written in writing like mine, a date which shows 
it to have been handled a little while after my 
uncle’s death. He died an unnatural death, re- 
member that. Suppose it was through revoking, 
or trying to revoke, this codicil? He had sent for 
me on his deathbed, in a note in plying the return 
of all his old affection and trust. Is it likely that 
he could do that, and yet intend to leave me pen- 
niless? But he has done so, if all the facts have 
come out truly. If they have not, who benefits 
most by their concealment but Sleuth? I wish to 
be just to him—God knows I do. I have resisted 
instincts that warned me from the first against 
him. I can do sono longer. I do distrust him 
now, and to the most terrible issues, I can say 





no more. The thing is between Richafd Sleuth 
and I, you see. And now, which is it? Perhaps,” 
he added, letting go her hands, “‘ you have doubts 
on the question ?” 

** Anthony,” replied Clarissa, sadly clasping his 
arm again, “‘as to doubting—as to believing you 
dishonorable—you know it is only idle talk. I 
could not do it—if all the world were against you, 
I could not do it. But Ido not like—indeed I dare 
not—judge so rashly of your cousin as youdo, I 
do not like him, but we shall do ourselves no good 
in being unjust. Now, a thing that 
after you had gone to-day made me half repent 
the thoughts I myself had had of him. I will tell 
you what this was. He appealed to my father, 
entreating him to take charge of a sum of money 
—the value of the estate you. had refused, I be- 
lieve—and to devote it to your use without you 
knowiag where it came from. My father refused. 
I know it grieved him to do so ; but as things are 
between you, he did not see how he could consent. 
Well, I assure you your cousin had tears in his 
eyes when he found it could not be managed.” 

Again Anthony broke from her, and standing 
alone, struggled with the most intolerable and 
cruel pain he had ever felt in all his life. He had 
found in his side another arrow, that he had not 
known of till she prt her hand upon it, and thrust 
its poisoned point deep into him. To his anguish 
was added a new bitterness—jealousy, positive 
jealousy of Sleuth. 

She came to him again, and he received her in 
his arms, crying : 

**Oh, curse him, and his tears and hypocrisy! 
He knows his way to you, my darling, and will 
come. Like a worm under the ground, he will 
come so that I cannot see and strike him on his 
way! He is stealing to my flower, and I shall lose 
her! Even if I should struggle through all, and 
conguer all, I shall lose her—my own, that was all 
mine! Too sweet, too noble for me—but still 
mine |” 

** Yours—yes !” she cried, laughing hysterically. 
“Yours so soon, that’ for very shame’s sake I was 
forced to deny it when you charged me with my 
love even before confessing your own.” 

She looked up smilingly through her tears, as 
she lay on his breast, and he kissed her passion- 
ately. 

They heard Mrs. Bishop's steps a ° 

“Sir,” she seid, from a little distance, “ will 
you not please *"'+ your leave now? My master’s 
light hae - . .vin nis room. I fear he may be 
going to «ee my young lady in hers.” 

He held her closer. 

**My darling! to think I cannot see your face,” 
he said, “not once before I go !” 

** But look, you shall take it with you. Here is 
the little miniature you begged for so long ago, 
and I refused you. Ah, dear! how proud we were 
once! But more than that, 1 intefid you'to take 
this, too.” 

** What is it?” 

“What is it? oh, a charm—a talisman that I 
would not have you go without for all the world.” 

‘** What is this paper, Clarissa—money ?” 

“To be sure itis. Hush! You know you said 
once I stood in the place of a mother to you, as 
you had never known one. Well, now, do you sup- 
pose when I send my son into the world to make 
his fortune, I have mo little stocking hoard to give 
with my motherly advice ? Come, Anthony, if you 
love me, put it by, and say no more about it.” 

** Keep your stocking hoard, sweet mother—your 
son will fight his battles without it. And as fora 
talisman, this little picture will serve. Believe me, 
I will have none else.” 

“Now, Anthony, this is unkind! It is, indeed ! 
What do I ask you to take? It is no more to me 
than the bit of broad the lady gave the famished 
royalist. Take it, my dear—my soldier, and when 
the war is ended, and we feast together, you shall 
laugh at my poor gift.” 

**Ay, when! When! Come nearer, my darling, 
Talmost think I can see you, the moon must be 
rising. No, no; put your little packet away, 
Clarissa, I will not have it.” 

** Anthony, I cannot go with you, as I might 
have done, had this happened a few weeks hence, 
I may not claim the privilege of a poor man’s 
wife—keep fires on your hearth, and make good 
food for you, and see and make your little go the 
longest way. Now, will you be so cruel as to re- 
fuse the little comfort this may bring you? I ask 
you to take it, instead of the work of my haus 
that should be yours. Look, on my kneeg, I ask 
you 1” 

“Well, well. See, I take one note—but mind, 
with the right of returning it soon--for a careful 
housewife should keep up hef stocking hoard, you 
know.” 

“Madam! madam!” cried Mra. Bishop, coming 
upon them suddenly from the grass, “* my master 
is coming. He has been to your room, and found 
you gone, and is looking for you. Sir, for mercy’s 
sake, make haste |” 

Clarissa clung to him with a cry, and he strained 
her to his heart, looking down on her white face 
in the moonlight, as if with a last look. 

**My love,” he whispered, under his breath, 
“remember, if you grow weary—if you feel yuu 
could be happy by giving me up, and ceasing to 
wait for me—remember I releage you from your 
promise. You are free whenever you wish to be 
free—remember that.” 

She laughed, and clung the closer as they went 
towards the little gate. 

Jane Bishop opened it for him, and he went out, 
but turned to take the little hands stretched out 
to him through the ironwork. 

} ae my love! Good-night—a long good- 
ny. 

*God bless you!” she said, and he ys 
hands, and setting his face el the com 
went his way. 

* * * * ? , 

The same dawn which woke the new heir from 
his drunken sleep found a certain little room at 
the Magnet empty. Not by the six o’clock coach, 
but full two hours before it started. Anthony 
Mande and his little follower had set off afoot to 
seek their fortune, 
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THE GREAT VIOLINIST, FRANCISCO 
JEHIN PRUME. 

Francisco Enniqve Jenin Prume was born at 
Spa, in Belgium, on the 18th April, 1839. At three 
years of age he commenced the study of music, 
under the tuition of the great master Nicolas Ser- 
-wias. 

At eight years of age he gained the first prize 
Ym Solfeggio, as also the first in music, and this 
over competitors of twenty and twenty-two, the 


mM. JEHIN PRUME, THE GREAT VIOLINIST. 


firat accurrence of the kind since the foundation 
of the Conservatory. 

A severe loss for Jehin Prume was the death of 
his uncle in 1849, and it thréatened for a time to 
affect the young artist's future destiny ; however, 
Providence arranged it otherwise. The year of 
his uncle's death he gave a concert in Spa, at 
which the immortal Spontini was present, and in 
admiration of the boy’s wonderful execution ap- 

during thé performance of the last 
piece, and, together with Count Cornelissen, 
crowned him with flowers, the city magistrate also 


assisting at the ceremony. 

His native city, proud of the brilliant success ob- 
tained by one of her sons, speedily organised a 
grand féstival, in which Jehin Prume was to be 
principal performer. He left Brussels for Spa, 
where his fellow-citizens had prepared him a mag- 
nificent ovation. Arrived within a league of the 
town he was met by the people en masse, with a 
band of music, while youn girls dressed in 


white crowned him with flowers. In the midst of 
this universal jubilee he entered Spa. 

At night the whole city was illuminated. Dur- 
ing the great Festival, Meyerbeer,who was present 
on the conclusion of a Grand Fantasia, in the 
** Star of the North,” went up to shake his hand 
and congratulated him. 

When seventeen, wishing a more worldwide re- 
putation, he left for Russia, and traversing Ger- 
many, he stopped in Dresden, where he gave a 
concert. His debut was a brilliant one ; the city 
journals placing him among the 
first violinists of the world. The 
celebrated Lipinsky gave him 
the highest praise. Before leay- 
ing Dresden Jehin Prume was 
obliged to give several concerts, 
ahd always with the same suc- 
cess. At last he left for St. Pc- 
tersburg, on his way stopping 
at Warsaw, where he gave three 
concerts with the violinist Hau- 
man; in Brest, in Litewshi, in 
Grodno, in Vilna, where the fa- 
mous violinist Ap de Konsky 
proclaimed him in the daily pa- 
pers “a great master of the 
violin ;” in Dunabourg, in Riga, 
im Dubeln, in Reval, in Dorpat, 
in Helsinfors, and finally in St. 
Petersburg. 

Everywhere he met with im- 
mense success, unheard of, in 
fact, before. 

In St. Petersburg he was sum- 
moned to Court. His Imperial 
Highness the Emperor Alexan- 
der [I., complimented him most 
highly on his great talent, and 
invited him five times to his pal- 
ace to hear him. 

Jehin Prume not satisfied with 
his European renown, wished to 
cross the ocean, to gain one in 
the New World, and Mexico was 
the first city that heard the great 
artist. 

Flushed with success he left 
for Hayana, and here again a 
series of triumphs awaited him. In Havana, 
where true artistic talent is so well appreciated 
and honored, they welcomed Jehin Prume as he 
deserved to be welcomed. 

After wonderful successes in Cuba he came to 
New York, and since that time his music is almost | 
a@ household word among those who are capable 
of appreciating the truly great. 

Jehin Prume is notable not only as an artist, 
but also as a composer. His compositions have 
a rare melodious interest, and a peculiar stamp of | 
genius. | 

So far we have only spoken of him as an artist 
and composer ; of his personal attributes it still 
remains for us to speak. His character is emi- 
nently good and always unassuming and obliging. 
Kind to all and charitable to the poor—and in all 
his travels never forgot them. The following an- 
ecdote will serve to give a clearer comprehension 
of Jehin Prume, and one can judge of his kind- 
nese of heart by this single episode—one amongst 


many worthy of admiration for Jehin Prume. One 
day, being in one of the great public establish- 
ments of St. Petersburg he saw a poor old blind 
man enter accompanied by his daughter; they 
commenced playing, he on the violin, and she on 
the harp; after the performance they went round 
to collect some money but hardly a farthing fell 
into the hat. Then Jehin Prume took up the 
blind man’s violin and played a piece, astonishing 
every one with his wonderful performance, and 
the collection was made, but this time it amount- 


A FEARFUL COLLISION. 


One of those terrible affairs for which we are 
too notorious has just horrified our people—a 
collision on the Mississippi, and the loss of a hun- 
dred lives, 

The steamers Niagara and Postboy came into 
contact on the night of November 24th, about 
seven miles above Helena, Arkansas, on the Mis- 
sissippi rlver. The Niagara was leaded with dis- 
charged colored soldiers, and went down in twenty 


ed to two hundred roubles, or eight hundre’ dol- | feet water, drowning 100 of them. 


] ws. 


The scenes on board are described as terrible 
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the blackness of the night, the shrieks of the 
terrified people, the puffing of the steam, all com- 
bined to create one of the most fearful scenes on 


record. 
The Niagara was a fine steamer, worth $150,000, 
and is a total loss. The Postboy was not in- 


jured. , 




















WOLF SHOOTING AT NICHT IN 
INDIA. . 


Ow the first break of day, having assembled a 
number of coolies as beaters, and taken a delight- 
ful bath in one of the sacred fountains, we pro- 
ceeded to beat the surrounding country for game 
of all kinds. 

The crowing of the jungle fowl, invisible indeed 
themselves, but heard in every direction through 
the forest, was the first sound that saluted our 
ears. A fine peacock now and then rose, with a 
startling whir, before the beaters, or an antelope, 
lynx, or hare darted across our path. Emerging 
from the deep shade, and getting into compara- 
tively open ground, intersected: by ravines, full of 
scrub and low jungle, the solitary florikan and 
coveys of black partridge afforded us ample sport. 
Now and then the ominous print of a tiger’s or 
chetah’s foot on the sandy bed of a nullah pro- 
claimed the presence of these marauders at no 
very great distance; but we only obtained the 
sight of one tiger during this visit we made to 
Eilora, and that was, when returning, late one 
evening, through a glade of the forest, we dis- 
tinctly observed a magnificent royal tiger stalk 
majestically across the same opening we were 
pursuing, about two hundred yards in advance, 
but without taking the slightest notice of us. 

The following night, Johnson, having selected a 
tree to suit his purpose, adopted his usual method 
of obtaining a shot at the arimal; and, having 
fastened a goat to the trunk of .a large tamarind 
tree, established himself in a fork of the branches, 
some thirty or forty feet above, with his two rifles 
conveniently placed to his hand. I mounted a 
banyan tree close by, with my double gun, loaded 
with ball. Several hours of the early part of the 
moonlight night werg most uncomfortably spent 
(by me, at least), undisturbed by any sound save 
the cries of wild animals in the distance, and the 
bleatings of the kid beneath us. At length, when 





and, resting our rifles, if possible, on the sides of 
the ravine, take a steady and deliberate shot at 
the unconscious beasts. This spot was gained 
and passed, and we were proceeding to put the 
latter part of our intentions into execution, when 
suddenly, and within a few yards of us, we were 
startled by a harsh roar, or rather screech, and a 
large chetah sprahg up’ before us, that had evi- 
dently been watching the neilghau with quite as 
much anxiety as we had, and, probably, with much 
greater appetite. We saluted him on his retreat 
with the united contents of our guns, but without 
mtch damage to his person or speed, and had the 
annoyance of observing the deer bound away, and 
vanish in the distance. 








LANDMARKS OF NEW YORK. 
The Old Hopper House. 


Tue ancient houses of Manhattan Island are 
fast fading away before the hurrying hands of im- 
provement, and we have but a few years to record 
the homes and hearths of our fathers, and fewer 
still to know those of our grandsires. 

This week we put on paper one of the last, the 
old Hopper House, which still stands, as in the 
engraving, at the corner of 2d Avenue and 83d 
street. 


This old time mansion was built in the year 1630, j 


by Elias Hopper, the first of the name on Man- 
hattan Island, who also, within 60 feet of the 
house, built a tannery, the remains of which are 
still to be seen. In this neighborhood, also, first 
settled the Riker family, a name well-known to 
New York, and many of their descendants still 
dwell within a stone’s throw of the original home- 
stead, ; 

The Hopper House is yet held by a member of 
the family, and is in good repair, and comfortable. 
Its walls show the bullet and ball marks of the 
British vessels, which, as they went to and fro on 
the East River, would fire at the old house for 
amusement. 








AN INCIDENT THAT TEACHES. 
From the English War against Tippoo 
Saib. 

In our war of this rebellion, we have, without 
doubt, reached the highest state of engineering 





THE OLD HOPPER HOUSE, CORNER OF EIGHTY-THIRD STREET AND SECOND AVENUE. 


nearly wearied out, and very much disposed to de- 
scend from my elevated position, and return to my 
couch amongst the gods, I espied a large gray Wolf 
issue from the forest, and make his way, in a slow, 
clumsy canter, towards our place of concealment. 
He had no sooner made a short, ravenous snap at 
the poor goat, than I heard the sharp crack of 
Johnson’s rifle, and observed the wolf totter and 
fall on his side, make one or two convulsive con- 
tortions, and evidently expire. 

No other beast came near us during the night, 
that we could discern, which Johnson attributed 
to the dead body of the wolf, and at the first blush 
of dawn we were very glad to beat a retreat to 
our tents. 

Porcupines, of a large size, were very common 
in the vicinity of the Caves, and we killed several. 
We visited some plains, situated beyond the woody 
districts around us, which elk and neilghau (blue 
cow) were known to frequent. The great difficulty 
was to be able to stalk these extremely shy ani- 
mals, or obtain any cover or hiding-place from 
whence to obtain a shot atthem. Having reached 
the extremity of the jungle, we observed about 
half-a-dozen neilghau feeding, on an open spot, 
on the plain beyond, and with no apparent cover 
or mode of concealment of any kind witnin many 
hundred yards of them. They were very large 
animals, full sixteen hands high, of a blue dun 
color, and a sort of mixed breed, between the deer 
and the cow. 

Johnson, on looking carefully areund, espied a 
nullah or dry water-course, through the bed of 
which he thought we might arrive within shot of 
the game ; and, accordingly, we began to creep, 
with much caution, along the rugged sides of the 
ravine, which, although circuitous in its course, 
evidently took the direction we desired. Many 
more minutes elapsed of difficult and dangerous 
progression, when, upon furtively glancing over 
the edge of our retreat, we discovered that we 
were within a hundred and fifty yards of the neil- 
ghau, and that another turn of the nullah would 
bring us within easy shot of them. 

They were seven in number, and we agreed, in 
a low whisper, which to select for our respective 
guns. And now arrived the most anxious period 
of our course. On turning an angle before us, it 
Was our intention to rise with the utmost caution, 


- 
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skill ever reached by any nation, and yet, from the 
past of civilised or of savage warfare, many things 
may be suggested, that if used on the moment, 
might save an army or make a victory. It is well- 
known to many of our readers, that often during 
the Virginia campaign our armies lay still for 
hours, sometimes days, before really small 
streams, until pontoons could be had. The most 
memorable instance of which was the delay in 
crossing the Rappahannock in the assault on 
Fredericksburg. Had the plan here detailed been 
carried out, what a wondrous difference would 
there have been. 


After the accession of Tippoo Saib to the throne 
of Mysore, in 1782, the English made overtures 
for a termination of the war which had been com- 
menced by his father, but flushed by the posses- 
sion of alargearmy, a well-filled treasury, a passion 
for war, and an inordinate sense of his own im- 
portance, Tippoo refused all terms of pacification, 
and left the English no alternative but to battle 
against him as they could. Lord Macartney, who 
was at that time Governor of Madras, on becoming 
acquainted with the determination of Tippoo, re- 
solved to prosecute hostilities with the greatest 
vigor, and having placed Col. Fullerton at the head 
of his force, he provided him with an army collect- 
ed from various parts, of 16,000 good troops, and 
afforded that excellent officer all available assist- 
ance in carrying the war into Tippoo’s territory. 
Fullerton laid his plans with considerable skill ; 
he encouraged the natives to bring and sell pro- 
visions to him on his march, effectually checked 
devastation and plundering, scrupulously respect- 
ed the religious opinions of the Hindus, consoli- 
dated and improved the mode of march, and availed 
himself of the subtle cunniny and nimble feet of 
the native to establish a remarkably complete 
courier-system, whereby he could receive and 
communicate intelligence with a rapidity never 
before attained by any European officer in India. 
He had to choose between two systems of strategy 
—either to march through the Mysore territory, 
and frustrate Tippoo in his siege of Mangalore ; 
or boldly to attack Seringapatam, in order to com- 
pel Tippoo to leave Mangalore as a means of de- 
fending his own capital. 

The colonel decided on the adoption of the latter 
course, as promising more fruitful results. Being 








SORAPS OF HISTORY—THE CAMPAIGN AGAINST TIPPOO SAIB. 


at Daraporam, 200 miles south of Seringapatam, 
Fullerton resolved to divert the route, and take a 
circuit near the western coast, where the capture 
of the strong fort of Palagatcherry would afford 
him a valuable intermediate depot, commanding 
one of the chief roads from the Malabar to the 
Coromandel coasts. 

On the 18th of October he started. After cap- 
turing a few small forts, he ascended to high 
ground, where dense forests, deep ravines and 
tortuous watercourses embarrassed every yard of 
his progress ; to fill up the ravines before he could 
drag his artillery over them, to throw trees across 
them where the depth was too great for filling up, 
to clear gaps through forests with the axe, to con- 
tend against tremendous rains—were only part of 
the difficulties he had to meet; but he met them 
like a skilful commander, reached Palagatcherry 
on the 5th of November, and captured the fort on 
the 15th, obtaining with it a welcome supply of 
money, grain, guns, powder, shot and military 
stores. When the difficulties which Col. Fullerton 
had to encounter, and the triumphant manner in 
which he overcame them, are taken into consider- 
ation, it will be readily admitted, we think, that 
his enterprise is well deserving of being recorded 
as a striking example of what may be accomplished 
by a union of professional skill and invincible 
energy. 

Our engraving represents one of the devices 
which Col, Fullerton employed for the purpose of 
enabling his forces to pass over a mountain 
torrent. 








BLACK SWAN HUNTING IN 
AUSTRALIA. 


Tue waters of the lake of which we were in 
search began now to glisten through the trees, 
and I could distinctly make out, through a vista 
in the foliage, a noble troop of black swans, swim- 
ming in graceful single file, at no great distance 
from the edge of the bank we were approaching. 
Wild fowl were reposing upon or skimming over 
the surface of the waters, and here and there a 
solitary pelican was standing, in quiet contempla- 
tion, on some remote promontory or isolated rock 


One of our party had brought his rifle with him, 
and was well known as an excellent shot, and 
although a black swan is of no great value for the 
table, yet, being a bird very difficult of approach, 
and, if we have any faith in our early Latin gram- 
mar associations, of considerable rarity, it is 
always considered a prize in Australia, and in this 
instance we all fell to the rear, whilst our com- 
panion made his arrangements for getting a shot 
at one of the sable band, now fully visible some 
few hundred yards before us. This was to be 
effected in the following manner : 

The remaining three were to go round the lake, 
which was not more than two mules in circumfer- 
ence, and make our appearance, if possible, on 
the opposite and most distant side from the swans, 
which, upon getting a sight of us, if they did not rise, 
would, in all probability, approach nearer to our 
friend, who was lying in ambuscade with his rifle. 
We succeeded very well in this attempt, and, al- 
though we roused many flocks of wild flowl from 
their previous repose, the swans only glided grace- 
fully onwards in the desired direction. Presently 
we heard a sharp crack, and the whole flock (save 
one that lay struggling in the water) rose into the 
air, with a loud flapping of their broad wings, and 
disappeared over the tops of the trees, 

A native servant of the doctor, who had accom- 
panied us from Melbourne, very soon acted asa 
retriever, and not without some difficulty (as the 
swan was not quite dead, and a stroke from his 
wing would have been dangerous in deep water) 
brought him to land. He was a full-grown bird, 
quite as large as any of the white species at home, 
and very heavy. My friend’s bullet had entered 
the body about the centre of the right wing, com- 
pletely traversed the chest, and was lodged close 
to the skin, on the opposite side. The distance of 
the shot was about one hundred and fifty yards. 
The lake was too open to admit of our getting any 
chance at the ducks, so that we contented our- 
selves with a few specimens of the plover and 
sandpiper genius, and remounted our horses for 
the purpose of going to another part of the sta- 
tion, where our host promised us a sight of, and, 
perhaps, a shot at a kangaroo. 

The country, as we ascended the hills, became 





‘more dry and scrubby, iutermixed here and there 
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with open plains. We had no dogs with us, such 
as are generally used in hunting thig animal. We 
had drawn our charges of shot and replaced them 
with ball, and were making our way, in line, as 
well as we were able, through a thick cover, inter- 
spersed with cherry (a sort df cypress) and mimosa 
trees, when a very large female kangaroo, «ccom- 
panied by two young ones, bounded away, about 
twenty yards in advance of us, from behind the 

and fa'len trunk of an immense gum 
tree. The whole family received a volley from us, 
with apparently very little effect, as they imme- 
diately di in the bush, nor indeed did 
we see anything more of them. 

We saw several more kangaroos at a distance, 
in the grassy plains, during the course of the day, 
but could not obtain a shot, and returned in the 
evening to the hospitable mansion of our enter- 
tainer with about twenty couple of snipe, several 
plover, and the noble black swan I have described 
above. I need not say that we did ample justice 
to the beefsteaks, and roast wild duck, and snipe, 
which were placed in profasion on the board, to 
which fare our friend the doctor had made a goodly 
addition, in the shape of the various drinkables 
he had brought from Melbourne. 


Anotnp THE Wortp.— But little more than 
ten years since the soft click of the WHEELER & 
Wrison Szwine-Macuive was first heard. Simple, 
— and eflicient, it made friends wherever seen. 

he <st honors were accorded it from the Atlantic 
to the ific, from the Lakes to the Gulf. For no other 
invention has the highest award in this country been 
so uniform and general. Industrial, mechanical, and 
SS ener go we 5 have —— it — the 
onors, undreds of country and village 
fairs have been honored in honoring it. So uniform 
and certain a awards, that Pee som 
manufacturing em ive, a8 & general » ceased 
te exhibit them here in competition with others. 
Abroad its record has been no less marked and honor- 
At Paris, in 1855 and 1861; London, 1862; Linz 








berg, 1863; Dantzic, Agram and Krems, in | ©48¢ avy of our patrons are not in want of articles of | 


and Koenig 

1864; and this year at Dublin, Stettin, Cologne’ and 
Wismar; and last, but not least, at Dunedin, in New 
Zealand, it has won the highest awards. Thus from 
San Francisco eastward it has 


name and tame around the . | 
What emotions it has excited! In civilized | 
lands, women have welcomed it as a deliverer from 
wearisome The Indians of North’ America 
watched its igs with astonishment, whispering | 
bi Manitou ” (Sewing Spirit); the ignorant 
mssses of and Asia would not have been more | 


legs and waddled off. stalwart maidens en chemise 

would crowd around it with dawning hopes of the 

timewhen it should clothe them, too, in garments of 

ceauty. In its beneficent mission it seems destined to 
all the families of the earth. 

The success of this invention, marvelous as it may 
seem, is easily explained. It met an urgent want. At 
enormous expense — opinion was educaied to 
———_ it. The Company has scrupulously fulfilled 

of ite promises and obligations, and sought, as far as 

possibl«, honorable men as its representatives. It has 

ever found its highest interests in the interest of its 
ers, and is meeting its appropriate reward. 


English Books! English Books! English Books! 
Just received, and now ning, a superb collection 
of New, Second- ad ENGLISH BOOKS, 
HOLIDAY and STANDARD BOOKS. Will be sold for 
at NUNAN & CO.’S, Basement, 78 Nassau Street, 

New York. 532-6 


MUSIC OMNIBUS. 











Songs, Marches, Quicksteps, Polkas, Schot- | 


Popular 
tiches, Waltzes, Jigs, Reels, Quadrilles, Cotiliions, with 
calls and figures, etc., for 
VIOLIN, FLUTE, FIFE OR CORNET. 
Ommtsus No. 1— 700 Tunes...price $1 25, mailed. 
-“ No. 3— 850 “ a “ “ “ 
ct No. 3—1000 “ee ‘im “ “ “ 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS, every description, at lowest 
New York prices. Send stamp for price list. 
FREDERICK BLUME, 208 Bowery, N. Y. 


“VIOLINS! 


Including Bow, Strings, Rosin, Boxing, etc., sent by 


express to all parts of the United States, British Pro- | 


— and West Indies, on receipt of the following 
prices: 
GERMAN—Red or Brown, $2 50, $3, $4, $5, $6, $8. 
DOUBLE LINED—$5, $7, $9, $i1, $15, $15. 
ee and Lined, $6, $8, $10, $12, $15, 
ITALIAN—Inlaid, $12, $14, $16, $18, $25, $30, $25. 
OLD MASTERS—Very fine tone, $40, $50, $75 to $300. 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS—Every description at 
lowest New York prices, Send stamp for price list. 
FREDERICK BLUME, 208 Bowery. 


NEW MUSIC. 
COME SING TO ME AGAIN: “I have heard sweet 
music stealing” - - - - -§ 
THE HAUNTING THOUGHT (Reichardt): ‘I love 
but thee,” German and English words - - 40c. 
{ CANNOT SING THE OLD SONGS, by Claribel 30. 
Ditto, with variations by Brinley Richards - - 40c, 
SILVER TRUMPETS, played at Rome on Christ- 
masDay - - - - - + 50c. 
BILVER TRUMPETS, Grand Processional March 35c. 
SILVER TRUMPETS, Harmony in the Dome + We. 





> 


earried the American | 


HOLIDAY PRESENTS! 
Splendid Jewelry, Watches, 
Diamonds, dc. 

The House of BOSANQUET, GIRAUD & CO., Paris, 
have the pl of cing that they have opened 
an Agency in the City 6f New York, for the sale of their 
WIDELY KNOWN JEWELRY, WATCHES, &c., and for 
the purpose of making their goods as extensively known 
and appreciated in the United States as they now are, 
and have been for over 70 years in Europe, they have de- 
termined on a plan by which poor ani rich alike may 
have the advantage of their splendid styles. As a pre- 
liminary, they would remark that they manutacture 
and sell NO IMITATION JEWELRY or WATCHES, but 


All are Warranted Gold of the Finest 
Workmanship. 
Our customers will also have the creat advantage of a 





and PATTERNS with which we shali keep our New 
York Agency supplied. 

We have adopted the plan of sale, now so popular, of 
charging a uniform price, and this price will invariably 


may be. The expenses of conducting our New York 
Agency are puid by the sale of Certificates, or Coupons 
representing the various articles. These Certificaies 
are sold at 50 cents each, or five for $2, and each Certi- 
ficate will show the holder the particular article he or. 
she is entitled to, on payment of an additional $2. If 
the article named on the Certificate is not desired, the 
holder will oblige us, when he returns the Certificate, 
by stating what other article of the same value, he or 
she may prefer, and it will be sent with pleasure. OUR 
AIM IS TO PLEASE, and every means to that end will 
be exerted. We solicit a trial from every one who reads 
this notice, as we are confident of giving the utmost 
on. 
THE STOCK COMPRISES, 
Amongst other articles, Splendid Clocks, Gold and Sil- 
ver Watches, Rings set with Diamonds, Rubies, Pearls, 
Garnet and other Stones (solitaire and in clusters), 
Ladies’ Sets of Jewelry, comprising Pins and Earrings, 
of the most fashionable styles, set in Precious Stones of 
every variety, together with a large assortment of Gold, 
Enameled and Pear! Sets, Gold Studs and Sleeve But- 
tons of the most beautiful patterns, Gents’ Bosom and 
Scarf Pins, and an endless varicvty of Bracelets, Chains, 
Musical Boxes, Head-dresses, Combs, Charms, &c. In 





| Jewelry, and would prefer Silverware, we will send, for 

ANY CERTIFICATE returned to us, a richly engraved 

SET OF CASIORS, or BUTTER DISH, beautifully 

chased and plated. 

AGENTS 4RE WANTED 

In every part of the United States and Provinces, and 

to all such very liberal inducements wiil be offered, 

and, on application, a circular of terms will be for- 

warded, We prefer money seut in Post Office Orders 

where they can be obtained, or by Bank Draft to our 

| order. Address all orders to our agency, which will be 

conducted by 

Messrs. JAQUET, STERLING & CO., 

189 Broadway, N. ¥. 





FENIANS! 


IRISHMEN, 
IRISH-AMERICANS; 


Friends of Freedom, 
WEAR THE 


IRISH LIBERTY PIN! 


This splendid little emblem of the noble Brotherhood, 
banded together in the holy cause of Liberty, is made 
of metal, heavily fire-gilt, and is very ornamental. It 
consists of the Golden ‘Circle, and the Irish Harp 
upon green silk. (Paiented, and copyrigh* secured.) 
Price, 30 cents ; by mail, 35 cents; to Clubs and the 
Trade, $2 25 per dozen, $24 per gross, Address all 
orders to B. W. HITCHCOCK, 

14, Chambers street, New York. 





ag SERPENTS de PHARAON, 
4; 

, OR 
SERPENTS’ ESCs, 
THE LATEST SCIENTIFIC MIRACLE. 

“Truly marvelous, and apparently inexhaustible.””— 
Times. Wholesale and retail by OLDEN & SAWYER, 


| 246 Canal strect, New York. 50 cents a Box, free by 
mail. Liberal discount to the trade. Agents wanted. 
= 
t 
' 
| 
' 








- BUSINESS FOR YOU! 


| Positively a Money-Making Occupation! 


New !—Light !— Novel !—H ‘ghly Beautiful !—Eztremely 
| Popular! — Steady Demand ! — Pays Immensely ! — No 


Cents for Circuiars, Containing Particulars, and a “* Prize 
Certificate,”’ which NAMES YOUR PRESENT! 


Address 


THE FRANKLIN PUBLISHING CO., 


Box 1498, Philadelphia, Pa. 





Mailed, free. FREDERICK BLUME, 208 Bowery. OFFICES, Sth and CHESTNUT STS. 





nts Wanted Everywhere 

To sell LOSSING’S superbly illustrated HISTORY OF 
THE GREAT CIVIL WAR. Over 2,000 Engravings. 
The most complete and reliat/le history, indorsed by tie 
Governors of all the States, the leading Army and Navy 
Officers, and the most prominent men of the country. 
Address GEORGE W. CHILDS, Publisher, 628 and 630 
Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 634-5 


Just Published, 
DAIS YT Swain, 
THE FLOWER OF SHENANDOAH : 


A Poem, founded on the Rebellion, by Dz. Jonn M. 

DaGNatL. 1 vol., 12mo., fine paper, extra cloth bind- 

ing, 26 ilustrations. Price $1 25. Copies mailed, free 

of on of the price by the publishers, 

SaRHANIEL MAYPAIR & CO., Brooklyn, N.Y. An 

Mlustrated circular, descriptive of the work, sent gratis. 
tf 








BVERYSEORY'S FRIEND 
Contains the Lady’s Guide to Beauty; Useful Resipes 
for the Housekeeper; Horse Taming—complete; Farior 
Theatricals; the Parlor Magician; How to Make all kinds 
of Liquors without the use of poisonous articles; How 
to Detect Counterfeit Bills and Spurious Coin; the Tricks 
of Gamblers, Pocket-book Droppers and Peter Funks 
e ed; How.to make all kinds of Powders, Rouges, 

Curl Fluids, Hair Dyes, etc; How to make the 
Whiskers and Moustache grow; all kinds of Salutation; 
Fortune Tellier; Twelve Golden Maxims; over 400 His- 
torical Facts, Proverbs of all Nations, Poctical Quota- 
tions, Anecdotes, Conundrums, etc., ete. Price 25 cents. 
Send orders to Box 3410, Post Office, N. Y. 533-5 


| 

| gg Eprrors giving the above three or more insertions 
—in Weekiy issue—before M’s and D’s, set up in caps 
and italics as per copy, and sending us a marked copy, 
will receive a copy of the CHART, and a SPrciaAL PrEsENT, 
which will assuredly reward them for the courtesy. We 
he!p those who help us. F. Pub. Co. 

555-6 





‘The Book of Wonders, 


Anew Medical Work of thrilling interest to married 
and singl. Hints of great value to all. Price $1; 
Sealed, $125. Address 

tf GEQ. F. AKLINGTON, 658 Broadway, N. Y. 





25 cent Albums. 

A handsome giit Pocket Albu.n, containing 12 Photo- 
grephs of Gcnerais, Stateemen, beautiful and popular 
Actresses, etc., sent, post-paid, for 25 cents, 
CALVIN WILLIS & CO., No 167 Broadway, N.Y. tf 

Photograph Cards for Gent!emen.— 
Sample, 25 cenia; French Transparent Cards (52 views}, 
$1 25 per pack; $lv per dozen; also Ma: ked Lack Play- 
ing Cards, $1 50 per pack. All by mail on receipt of 
Price. Address 

FORWARDING AGENCY, 58 Liberty street, N. Y. 
tf 


Every Man his own Rrinter. 
CHEAPEST AND BEST. Price of Presses, $10, $16, 





$23 and $30. Price of an Office, with Press, $15, $28, 
40, $48 and $71. Send for a Ciren ar to the LOWE 
| PRESS COMPANY, 23 Water street, Bosvon. tf 


. 


constant succession of NEW and KECHERCHE STYLES | 


be $2 FOR EACH ARTICLE no imatter how costly it | 


Traveling!—Can be done at Home!—A Few Cents will | 
Start it! —SpLenrip Presents! — Fine Chance for | 
Agents !—Men, Women, Boys and Giris send Twenty-five | 


Address 








HOLIDAY PRESENTS! 


Magnificent Sale! 


Gold and Silver Watches, 
Jewelry, etc., etc. 


THE ONE DOLLAR PLAN. 


The ENTIRE STOCK of one Gold and Silver Watch 
Manufactory, two Immense Jewelry Establishments, 
one Musical Instrument and Sewing Machine Ware- 
house, one Silver Plating Warehouse, one Gold Pen and 
Pencil Maker, to be disposed of with dispatch, 

WITHOUT REGARD TO COST. 

The Goods are of fashionable styles and most excel- 
lent workmanship, and are sacrificed in this manner to 
relieve the proprietors from embarrassment occasioned 
| by a distracting war. It should be prominentiy stated, 
also, that they are mostly of 

AMERICAN MANUFACTURE, 


| and therefore greatly superior to the goods imported 
from abroad, besides saving all the immense duties on 
importation. To facilitate the sale, 

ONLY ONE DOLLAR 


will be charged for an¥ article on our list, and this sum 
the purchaser need not pay until he knows what he is 
to get. This plan accords with the method recently be- 
come so popuiar for disposing of large stocks of Jewelry 
and a i juctions. 

: E PLAN IS SIMPLE. 

The naree of each article offered for sale—as Gold 
Hunting Watch, Gold Oval Band Bracelet, Pearl Breast- 
pin and Zar Drops, Gold Enameled Ring, Silver-plated 

Cake Basket, &c., is printed on a card and inclosed in a 

sealed envelope; these envelopes are then placed in a 
| drawer and well mixed; then as an order is received, 
| and 25 cents for return postage and charges, one of the 
cards or certificates is taken out at random and sent by 
| first mail to the customer, who will see at once what he 

can get for ONE DOLLAR. If he is pleased with his 

fortune, he can forward the money according to the di- 
rections on the certificate and secure the prize. If the 

article forwarded should be unsuited to the purchaser 

—as for example, a agt of Pearl Ear Drops and Breast- 
| pin to a young man who could not wear them, and had 
| no one to give them to—we will send any other article 
| from the same department of the catalogue of equal 
| price which may be preferred. 

AGENTS WANTED throughout the Country to operate 
for us. A large compensation will be paid. Send for 
terms, &c., inclosing stamp. sg@- Write your Name, 
Town, County and State plainly, and address 

GOLDSWORTHY BROTHERS, e 
163 Broadway, New York. 











ae Something New. “@6 
For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
Articles; profits large. Send stamp for circular. 
8. W. RICE & CO., 
tf 83 Nassau street, N. ¥. 





E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
Manufactureis of Photographic Materials, 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


501 BROADWAY, W. Y. 


In addition to our main business of PHOTOGRAPHIC MA- 
TERILALS, we are headquarters for the following, viz.: 


Siereoscopes and Stereoscopic Views. 
Of these we have an immense assortment, including 


VIEWS OF THE WAR, 


Obtained at great expense and forming a complete 
PHOTOGRAPHIC HISTORY OF THE GREAT UNION CONTES? 
Bull Raa, Dutch Gap, 
Yorktown, Pontoon Trains. 
Gettysburgh, Hanover Junction. 
Fair Oaks, Lookout Mountain, 
Savage Station, Chickahominy, 
Fredericksburgh, City Point. 
Fairfax, Nashville, 
Richmond, Petersburgh, , 
Deep Bottom, Bello Plain, 
Monitors, "Chattanooga, 

Fort Morgan, Atlanta, 

Charleston, Mobils, 

Florida, pas el Pisins, 
C. 


Cc, 
American and Foreign Cities and Landacapes, Groups, Status 
, &e., ke, Also, Revolving Stereoscopes, for public or private 
exhibition Our Catalogue will be sent to any address on recei 


ors Photographic Albums. 


We were the first to introduce these into the United States 
and we manufacture immense quantities in great variety, rang- 
ing in price from 50 cents to $50. Our ALBUMS have the repu- 
wg of being superior in benuty and durability to any other.— 

hey will be sent by mail, FREE, on receipt of price. 

FINE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER. _ 4&9 
The Trade will find our Albums tae most 
Saleable they can bay. 


CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. 

Our Catalogue now embraces over Frve Tuovsanp different 
subjects (to which additions are continually being made) of Emi- 
nent Americans, &c., viz: about 
100 Maj-Gens. 100 Lieut-Cols 650 Statesmen, 

250 other Officers, 130 Divines, 


100 Brig “ 
275 Colonels, 15 Navy Officers, 125 Authors, 
@ Artiste 125 & 50 Prominent Women. 


5 Stage, 
3,000 C+ vies of Works of Art, 

Including reproduction sf the moet celebrated Engravings, 
Paintings, Statues. &c. talogues sent on receipt of Stain 
An order for One Dozen Pictures from our Catalogue, will 
filled on receipt of $1.30, and sent by mai eK. 

Photographers and others ordering goods C. O. D., will please 
| femit twenty-five percent of thy amount with their order. 
#7 The prices and quality of our goods cannot fail to satistv. 


Matrimony Made Hasy; 











| 


The Days of Brass Jewelry are Over! 


Jewelers’ Association. 


CAPITAL, $2,500,000 


GREAT ONE PRICE GOLD SALE! 
Sell no Brass or So-Called Plated Jewelry. 
WARRANT ALL 


Jowolry Golda, 
OR NO SALE! 


Let it be distinctly understood that this is emphati- 
cally aGOLD SALE, by an association of manufacturers, 
on a one price average system, and that not a single 
article of brass or plated jewelry is included in the 
whole immense stock. 


2s0,000 


Pianos, Gold and Silver Watches, Diamond Rings, 
Sete of Rich Silver-ware, Fine Gold Jewelry, 
Photograph Albums, etc., 


Worth $2,500,000: 


All to be sold for Two Dollars each, an average price 
of one-fifth the usual cost, and not to be paid tor until 
you know what you will receive. 


Insuring $10 worth for $2—the Proof! 


Sa We guarantee to send any customer in exchange 
for the least article they may get for $2, a Splendid 
Richly Chased or Engraved Silver Butter Dish or Castor, 
Sine plate, valued at $10, or a beautiful 50 Picture Morocco 
Photograpiic Album, valued at $6, and you have the possi- 
bility of getting a 


FINE WATCH OR PIANO! 


Send 25 cents for the Golden Envelope, containing 
valuable receipts and songs, and one of the sealed Cer- 
tificates, which are well mixed, and tak: n out regardless 
of choice, will be sent, which will inform you what you 
can get for $2, from a Butter Dish or Castor, worth $10, 
to a Watch or a Grand Piano, worth $1,000. Also will 
be sent our circular, containing list of articles and full 
particulars; also terms to agents, to whom great induce- 
ments are offered. Five envelopes sent for $1; Eleven 
for $2; Thirty for $5. Addfess 

CALKINS & CO., Managers, 
558 and 560 Broadway, N. Y. 

Or, if nearer you, 36 South 4th street, St. Louis, Mo., 
or 83 and 85 Madison street, Chicago, Il, 





1,000 Agents Wanted to Sell the 
CHRONOLOGY OF THE REBELLION 


A complete History of the War. Showing the progress 
and decline of the most terrible Rebellion the world 
has ever known. Published in neat pamphlet form. 
Price only 10 cents; Wholesale, 75 cents per doz, $6 per 
100. This valuable little book sells in almost every 
house, store, officeand shop. Agents can easily make 
$5 per day. 
- G@. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, Boston, Mass, 


THE FOURTH EXHIBITION 
In New York of FRENCH, ENGLISH and FLEMISH 
PICTURES is open daily, from 9 a.m. to 5 P.m., and on 
Monday and Thursday Evenings trom 7 to 10, at the 
STUDIO BUILDING, No. 15 Tenth street. - 
E. GAMBART, Director. | F. J. PILGERAM, Secretary. 





Agents wanted to distribute Circulars everyw! 
Address H. TABLR & CO., Boston, Mass. 





1ere, 


The Book of Wonders tells how to make 
CIDER without apjles or any other truit. It also con- 
tains the liunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and al] 
kinds of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all 
kinds of Onguents and Curling Fluids ; Gamoling Ex- 
posed; Ventriloquism Made Lasy; Information of Im- 
portunce to Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, 
&c., &c., &c. Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. Ad- 
dress Box 5,057 P. O., New York. ; 


AO 
Use PERRY’S Moth & Free~ 
kie Lotion, which is prompt, 
S infallible & harmless, Pre- 
4 pared only by Dr. B.C.PER- 
RY. 49 Bond St., New York. 
Sold by all Druggists, Price 
8 $2 abottle. Scndfor Circular 








The American Pocket Timekeeper. 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR!! 


A triumph of science. The most novel and useful inven- 
tion of the age. WARRANTED to denote solar time 
with greater accuracy than the most expensive gold or 
silv. r watch. Neat, durable, and wit nor get out of 
order ; while ita extremely low price places it within 





Or Mysteries of Making Love fully explained, with | 


Price 15 cents. Send orders 
533-5 


PER YEAR! We went agents every- 
} $1,560 where to sell our IMPROVED $20 Sewing 
| Machines. Three new kinds. 
Warranted five yea:s. Above salary, or large commissions 
paid. The onLy machines sold in United States for less 
than $40, which are fully licensed by Howe, Wheeler & 
Wilson, Grover & Baker, Singer @ Co., and Bachelder. 
Ali other cheap machines are infringements. Circulars 
free. Address, or call upon SHAW & CLARK, Bidde- 
ford, Maine; or & No. 823 Broadway, New York; No. 
236 Carter street, Philadelphia, Pa. ; No. 14 Lombards 
Block, Chicago, Tll.; No. 170 West 4th street, Cincinnati, 
O.; or No. 8 Spauiding’s Exchange, Buffalo, N. Y. 
534-46 


specimen Love Letters. 
| to Box 3410 P. O., N. ¥. 











Gems from European Picture Galleries. 


Sent free to any address, on receipt.of price. 


534-6 J. W. BOUTON, 481 Broadway, New York. 


SZLPHO'’S PATENT LEG & ARTI, 
516 BROADWAY. 


| (S24 516 A 


The most perfect svbstitute for lost limbs ever in vent- 


ed. Esranuisiwen 25 Years. send for Vam)hiet. 
SOLDIERS SCPPLIED FREE by order of the SUR- 
GEON GENZRAL. 535-6 


Holloway’s Pills-—The most powerful existing | 


medicine for the cure of female complaints. F.tty 


Under and upper feed. | 


| 


the reach of every one. Emphatically THe time-piece 
for the mr~uzon. Price, with white enameled dial, in 
gold or silver gilt, $1. Sent securely by mail, post-paid. 
CavuTion.—This invention is the sole and ex¢lusive pro- 
perty of the AMERICAN MANUFACTURING CO., and 
ali parties are cautioned against buying or dealing in 
imitations. Address orders only to 
AMERICAN MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
West Troy, New York. 


PHOTOGRAPHS 
Of Tom Thumb, Wife and Baby, Washington Crowning 
Linco’n, Lincoln and Family, 100 Celebrities, Mat:i- 
monia! Joys, Matrimonial Sufferings, First Kiss of Love, 
Love at First Sight, Courtship, Married, My Wife, My 
Swectheart, Sweet Eighteen, Diana ai the Bath, Toilct 
of Venus, Oriental Dancing, Spanish Coquette, Morning 
Bath, Silent Watching, Comin’ Thro’ the Rye, Lon:- 
fe'low’s Children, Child’s Prayer (beautiful!. Price only 
lv cents each, or $5 per 100. TOMLINSON & CO., 


| Publishers, Boston, Mass. 
Fifty highly-Anished Engravings on stecl, after the | 
most celebrated old masters, in a neat portfolio, $5. | 


! 


years experience incontestably prove these remedies | 


unrivailed for the djsorders incidental to the softer sex 

No farnily shoull be withont them. They may be taken 

by young and old, as they will restore health when 
| every other means prove unsuccessful, 





PRINCE'S 
IMPROVED FOUNTAIN PEN. 


ONCE FILLING, WHITES TEN HOURS. 
New Yora, November 9%, 1964. 

I take great pleasure in commendin:: Prince’s Fountain 
Pen. Atter several yrars’ use of it, at home and abroad, 
I have come to regard it as indispensable. A pen that 
carries an inkstand in ite bosom-—«1 inkstand tha: cannot 
upset, and haa no outlet but throngh a pen—constitutes 
aconventence that no one Laviny once thoroughly proved 








would willingly live.without.—Htxny Wanv Rercner. 

Avents wanted. Send stamp for circular to JOUN 8, 

PUL OY, Proprietor and Sole Manufacturer, 355 Eroad- 
way, N. ¥. 

. See —_— 

MAREZING FLATES 

| For stamping Embroidevice, Braits, Slippers, etc., etc. 

Lt i 'S e@lebraiedl EVERLASTING MAREING 

PLATi Marnufacto-y, No. 1 Marion stveet, one door 


ul Droome strvet, N. X. 


~ 





Rees ae 


ie 





ie 


Dec. 30, 1865.| 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


239 














J. H WINSLOW & CO.|B- T. HAYWARD. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT LOW PRICES, | 


100,0C0° 
WATOHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 


PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, KINGS, GENTS’ 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 


Worth 3500,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
walue, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
toget. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get 
our Circular containing full list and particulars, 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 


‘Town in the Country. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 








FOR SALE BY ALL NEWS AGENTS. 





WONDERFULLY STRANCE! 


MADAME M. H. PERREGAULT, 


Who has astonished the scientific classes of Paris and | 


| 





London, has now permanently located herself at Albany, | 


N.Y. Madame Perregault, by the aid of her wondertul 
instrument, known as the Horoscope, guarantees to 
produce a life-like picture of the future husband or 
wite of the patron, together with the date of marriage, 
leading traits of character, occupation, etc. This is no 
humbug, as thousands of testimonials can assert. She 
will send, when desired, a written guarantee that the 
picture is what it Pp orts to be. By stating age, height, 
complexion, color of eyes and hair, and inclosing 50 
cents, and stamped envelo addressed to yourself, 
you will receive the picture e. return mail. Address 
Mada ce M. H. PERREGAULT, 
524-36 P. O. Drawer 202, Albany, N. ¥ 


“PARLOR ORGANS. 


THE HIGHEST PREMIUM, A SPECIAL GOLD 
MEDAL, was awarded us by the late great FAIR of the 
AMERICAN INSTITUTE, over all competitors, for the 
best instruments. 

“‘A Gold Medal was awarded to CARHART, NEED- 
HAM & CO., for the best Reed Instrument-on exhibi- 
tion—a most just testimonial. The award for the second 
best Instrument of this class was made to James M. 
Pelton, exhibitor and agent of the Pelouben organ ; and 
the third award was given to Mason & Hamlin.”"— Wat- 
son's Art Journal. 

“I can speak of them in the eee x ~~ wd 

- MORGAN. 

“‘ The finest Instruments of the me :. ever saw.”’ 

GEO. F. BRISTOW. 

“* The best Instruments of their class.”” WM. A. KING. 

‘*The tone is incomparable, far in advance of any 
other instrument of a similar kind.”” CHAS. FRADEL, 

Llustrated Catalogues sent by mail. 

CARHART, NEEDHAM & CO., 
No. 97 East 23d Street, N. "y. 


528-40 


Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
Vv iITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON, 27 Ann 8t., N. ¥. 








‘The Little ‘Soker and A FINELY COLORED 
PHOTOGRAPH sent in a sealed envelope for 25 cents, 
Address, Box 5,057, P. O., New York. tf 








Do not be humbugged any longer. 
You will receive full particulars for a sure income of 
$3,000 yearly, by sending 50 cents to J. TOMES, Box 
65%; Newark, N. J. Satisfaction given or money re- 
funded. 534-5 


HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 





one to 
tunes, and costing trom $6 50 to 
$600. 


ornaments for the parlor, and plea- 
sant companions for the invalid. 

M. J. PAILLARD & CO., Importers 
21 Maiden Lane (up stairs), New York. Musica! Boxcs 
repaired. 531-42 











cured 
thousands of the worst cases of Blind and Bleeding 
Piles. It gives immediate relief and effects a perma- 
nentcure. Try it directly. It is warranted to cure. 
For sale by all Druggists. Fifty Cents per Boitle. 


Mr. Stafford’s Celebrated Prescription, 
which is curing thousands of every form of affliction, 
will be sent to any address on receipt of three cents, to 
bs y postage. y tiaress HARKER BEN NETT, « 22 '; 

roadway, N. Y. 552-5 


DR. STRICKLAND’S PILE REMEDY has 


A en Song you ‘want—and over 
600 things worth knowing. Sent post-paid for 5 cents. 
Address CALVIN WILLIS & CO., No, 167 Broadway, N.Y. 

tf 


Secret of Perpetual Beauty. . 
The JOURNAL OF BEAUTY, devoted to the en- 
couragewent of the beautiful, will be sent free to any 
address. It contains the beautiful arts of curling straight 
hair, enameling the skin, removing tan and ireckles, etc. 
For a copy, address, with stamp, B. ROBB, Parkman, 
Ohio. 532-5 
Short-Hand Without a , Master. 

By which the method of taking down Sermons. 
Lectures, Speeches, Trials, etc., may be attained in a 
few hours. Fifty-first edition, wirm SvuPrPriemen’. 
Price 25 cents. Send orders to P. O. Box 3,410, New 
York ti 


‘U. 8. STEEL PEN ‘WORKS, 
FACTORY, CAMDEN, WN. J. 
R. ESTERBROOK & CO., 
STEEL PEN MANUFACTURERS, 


Wanenovszs, | 403 Arch Street, Philadelphia, 


{ 42 John Street, New York. 
Samples and Prices on Application. Lots made to Or- 
der of auy Paitern or Stamp required. 
Carntion;: These Pens are of genuine American 
™ ‘nufacture, and equal in fi: ish, elasticity, and fineness 
of point to the b st imported. They are, therefore, sur 


to gain the confidence of the American public. The 
fac-simile of our signature is sufficient s curity against 
for i-n imitation. 
I a. retail by all stationers throughoat the 
coun R. ESTERBROOK & CO. 
530-37 





208 Broadway; N. ¥., 


Manufacturer of Odd Fellows, Masonic, Army, Navy, 
| Base Ball, Skating Club, Railroad Conductors, and 
Badges of every description. I will send a sample coin 
silver on the receipt of $1 50, together with my whole- 
sale Ilustrated Circular. 


HOLIDAY PRESENTS! 
Great Prize Distribution 


BY THE 


NEW YORK GIFT ASSOCIATION. 








25 Elegant Rosewood Pianos, worth from = to $500 

50 Melodeons, Rosewood Cases..... eecee 25 to 226 
180 Mintle BORes. .cccccrccccescccccescces 5 to 45 
100 Silver Revolving Patent Castors. ..... Ito 40 
100 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets. . lito 35 
500 Sets Silver Table Spoons ..... 15to 30 
100 Gold Hunting-case Watches. eoee 75 to 150 
150 Diamond Rings.........c.eesseeeees 50 to 200 
200 Gold Watches. .......°°**scccccesces ° 60 to 100 
300 Ladies’ Gold Watches...........+++++ 6 to 85 
500 Silver Watches. ........sssseeeseeee ee 25to 50 
1000 Sets Silver Tea Spoons ..........++++ 6to 15 
1000 Sets Silver Forks. ...........-ess+++ . 9to 2 
Silver Cups, Butter Knives ............++ 6to 12 
Childrens Silver Sets. . to 10 


5 

Diamond Pins, Gola "Brace lets, Coral, Florentine, 
Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Cam: 0 Ladie s’ Sets, Gold Pens, 
with Gold and Silver Extension Holders, Sleeve Buttons, 
Sets of Studs, \eck Chains, Vest Chains, Plain and Chased 
Gold Rings, Gold Thimbles, Lockets, and PI77Z 
JEWELRY of every description, of the best 
make an test styles, valued at 

$500,000! 

To be Sold for One Dollar Each without regard to value, 


Distribution is made in the following manner: 

CERTIFICATES, naming each Article and its value, 
are placed in SEALED ENVELOPES, which are well 
mixed. One of these Envelopes, containing the Certifi- 
cate or order for some Article, worth at least $1 at retail, 
will be sent by mail to any address, without regard 
to choice, on receipt of 25 cents. On receiving the Cer- 
tificate the purchaser will see what Article it draws, and 
its value, which may be FROM ONE TO FIVE HUN- 
DRED DOLLARS, and can then send ONE DOLLAR 
and receive the Article named, or can choose any other 
one Article on our List of the same value, 





We refer to those who have recently drawn valuable 
gifts from us: 

H. Taylor, Ringtown, Pa,, Gold Patent Lever Watch, 
value $100; Jas: H. Bruce, Nashville, Tenn., Silver 
Watch, $40; Geo. D. Wood, Whitby, Canada West, 
Silver Watch, $45; H. Stone, 52 Tenth street, Piano, 
value $350; Mrs. Teresa A. Miller, Scranton, Pa., Dia- 


| mond Ring, value $175; Miss Ellen J. Peck, Springfield, 





' 


| 


\ USICAL BOXES, playing from | 
i thirty-six different | 


The most complete stock ever | 
offered for sale in New York. Fine | 


Ill., Melodeon, value $125 ; Dr. I. Van Riper, Washing- 
ton, D. C., Gold Hunting Case Watch, value $150; Ed. 
H. Lindsay, Worcester, Mass., Piano, value $250; Miss 
D. H. Farwell, Dubuque, Iowa, Diamond Ear-drops, 
value $250; Francis I. Moran, 126 Pearl street, Albany, 
N. ¥., Music Box, value $40; Mrs, R. C. Ingersoll, Ur- 
bano, Ohio, Silver set, value $60; Lieut. B. F. Hen- 
dricka, Willard’s Hotel, Washington, D. C., Silver Patent 
Lever Watch, value $55; Robert H. Hotchkiss, New 
Haven, Conn, Melodeon, value $150; W. F. T. Willis, 
West 22d street, New York, Diamond Cluster Pin, value 
$200; Mrs. R. G. Tappan, 16 York street, Gold Watch, 
value $125; Miss Ellen F. Dickerson, Binghampton, 
New York, Meiodeon, value $100; Wm. B. Redfield, 
Columbus, Ohio, Music Box, value $40. 

Many persons, who have drawn valuable prizes, do not 
wish their names published, or we might extend this list. 
Letters from various parties throughout the country, 
aeknowledging the receipt of valuable gifts, may be 
seen on file at our office, 

713 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


i NO BLANKS.—Every purchaser gets an article 
of value. 

Parties dealing with us may depend on having prompt 
returns, and the article drawn will be immediately sent 
to them by express or return mail. 

Entire satisfaction guaranteed in all cases, 

aa Six Certificates for One Dollar; 13 for Two 
Dollars ; 33 for Five Dollars. Great Inducements to 
Agents. 

Ail letters should be addressed 
T. BENTON & CO., Box 5567, P. O., New York. 


300 per cent. PROFIT for AGENTS. 


Three genteel articles everywhere needed, and 





| sellat sight. A!! sent, with particulars, free by mail for 








35 cents. Address E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 
tf 


A CURIOSITY !! 
FreetoAll. A Rare Treat. 


Gentlemen, do not fail to send your address, and re- 
ceive a GREAT PAPER, replete with the choicest litera- 
ture. Sent Gratis. CHARLES E. MACKEY, 

ieee Broadway, | New York. 





$1 WRISKERS. $1. 
® for One Dollar I will send, sealed and 
postpaid, the “ Grecian Compound,” highly perfumed, 
which I warrant to force a heavy growth of hair wpon 
the smoothest face in five weeks, or upon bald heads in 
eight weeks, without stain or injury to the skin. En- 
tire satisfaction given, or mmmey refunded. Descriptive 
Circulars mailed free. Address 
P. O. Box, 216. F. L. SHULTZ, Lansingburg, N. Y. 
525-37 





Cartes de Visite for Gentlemen. 

Sample and Catalogue sent for 25 cents. New Books 
and Sporting Goods Catalogue free. Address 

tf JAS. F. MANCHES, 658 Broadway, N. Y. 


Freckics, Tan and Pimples 


REMOVED AT ONCE, BY THE USE OF ‘UPHAM’S 
FRECKLE, TAN AND PIMPLE BANISHER,” Mailed 
to any address for 75 cents, by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 South 
Eighth street, Philadelphia. 525-37 








Over Pifty Secrets, numerous Jokes, Witty 
Sayings, &c., will be found in “THE LOUNGER.” 
Sent free tor Five CENTS. 

Address, P. O. Box, 5,057, New York. 


Asthma ‘Cured. 


Relief Guaranteed in Ten Minutes, 
and a permanent cure effected by the use of “ UPHAM’S 
ASTHMA CURE.” 


standing yield at once to its influence. Price $2. Sent 
postpaid to any address. by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 South 
Eighth street, Phila. Circuiars sent free. §25-37 


Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Wioustaches ? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 


six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stair or 
injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post iiec 
to any address on receipt of an order. 


Kk. G. GRABAM, 109 Nassau St., N. Y. 


Cases of from ten to twenty years’ | 








| 





| 


| silver. 


| 
| 





Something New and Rich for Gents. | 


Send 25 cents and red stamp, for sample and circular, 
to Bex 61, Seneca Falls, N. Y. 533-5 


Send stamp to Drawer 5970, Chicago 
n e and receive, by return mail, someth. 
will please you. @@™ It costs you nothing! 553-5 


- 
| 
a, | 


’ 
att 


| nthe and Officers of 


WATCHES 


a... 


$6 
EXLOLIDAYS! 


Surerion Warcues of fine finish and Rich Patterns 
for Ladies and Gentlemen. Adapted especially for 
Christmas Presents, at a great red’ in prices. 

An Elegant Watch in Fine Gold-Plated, Cases, 
Richly Engraved, English Full Plate Jeweled Movements, 
adjusted r, Pallets and Balance Bridge, Fine 


Enameled te Dial and F Hands, Correct Time- 
keeper, with Key, Case, Gent’s Vest Cuarss, and 
a Beautiful Gotp Locket, Double Hunting-Case for 


two Likenesses to match, all’ complete. Sent to any part 
of the country free, for $8. 

A Hanpsomz Sutven Warcn, Serviceable Pattern, 
Small Size, in Heavy Double ann same as the $8 


Watch, with Key, Case, Chain, Gold Locket, &c., sent 
free for o_ $6. 

GReEaT IMPERIAL a Wonderful Com- 
bination of Mech l Effects, containing a beautiful and 





correct working THERMOMETER, an accurately adjusted 
Mariner’s Com: in miniature, sunk in Dial, and a 
Reliable C , indicating day of month, week, etc., 
rendering this Watch a perfect Storm, Heat, and Tre 
InpicaTor, and of great value to the Soldier, Sailor, 
Farmer, and everyone who oe @ RELIABLE AND 

VALUABLE WatcH. This valuable Watch is encased in 
Finely Finished Dovustxe Huntine Cases, WITH MAGIC 


SPRING “~ — cases being of tne 18 Oaket on 
cases of Solid Gold Com: ), Ric Engra 
Panel for Name. Genuine English 1 Tensclod 


Action, M. J. Polianed Lever Cap, 
Self-acting Steel Polished Click, Egual Balance, Indepen- 
a — Polished Steel Cut Hands, and is an 
wact Imitation of a $200 watch, used by the RoyaL 
THE BRITISH Army as their 
standard time-keeper. None Genuine unless bearing our 
rivate trade mark, Price per single = all complete, 
y mail, to any part of the country, $ ae ilver 
Duplex Watches, $20. GENUINE 
Pure Silver Hunting-Case, only $30. Enclish Levers, 
$20. Silver Hunrinc Leprxes, $15. SELF WINDING 
Watches, $30. Fancy GoLp ENAMELED and IMITATION 
Diamond Macic Watcues. Small size, for Ladies, as 
low as $20. Catalogues sentfree. Address 
CATELY BROTHERS, Importers of Fine Watches, 
102 Nassau St., N. ¥. Established 1855. 


DON’T BE FOOLISH. 


You can make Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. Call and 
examine, an invention urgently needed by everybody. 
Or a sample serit free by mail for 50 cents, that retails 
easily for $6, by RB. L. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, 
New York. 529ly 


Superfluous Hair Removed 


From all parts of the body, in five minutes, without injury 
to the skin, by “UpnHam’s DeprtaTorRY PowpERr.” 
Mailed to any address for $1 25, by 8. C. ie 25 
South Eighth street, Philadelphia. (25-37 


JOB wR. 

A Book crammed full of Jokes, Comical Stories, 
Witty Sayings, Funny Puns, Laughable Conundrums, 
Humorous Poetry, &c., &c. Price 10cents. Send ord: rs 
to P. O. Box 3,410, New York. tf 

















FOR SALE BY ALL NEWS AGENTS. 





Matrimony-— Why every man should mney 3 
Why every Sou should marry. All may marry to 
know. Read the Illustrated a Guide and Medical 
Adviser, by WM. EARL, M.D., 200 es. Mailed in 
sealed envelopes on receipt of 25 cts. Address 12 White 
Street, New York. 


HoW ALL MAY MARRY. 
Courtship Made Easy. New Edition—Illustrated. 
Treating on “ Psychologic Fascination,” showing how 
any person of either sex can fascinate, win the undying 
love, and marry any person they wish, irrespective of age 
or personal appearance. Sent by mail for 50 cents, by 
E. D. LOCKE & CO., Box 1525, Portiand, Maine. 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 
Fortress Monroe, Harper’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other places, should be sent at half rates, 
by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers 
charged low rates. 0000 


CoughNeliore 


MELLIFLUOUS COUGH BAL- 
re Coughs, Colds, Hoarseness, 











DR. STRICKLAND’ 
SAM is warranted to c 
| Asthma, -Whooping-Cough, Sore Tnroat, Consumption, 
and all affections of the Throat and Lungs. 

For sale by all Druggists. Fifty Cents per Bottle. 

524-575 


Consumption can be cured! A newdiscovery. 
For full particulars, directions, &c., address (w ith stamp) 
DR. PHILO ADAMS, Chic #60, Nlinois. * 633-5 





Guide to Beauty+—a new book, being the best 
book on beauty ever published. It shows how to acquire 
a tine form, beantifu: complexion, luxuriant curls, 
bright eyes, white hands, &c. With over 50 valuable 
receipts, mailed for 25 cents. Address C. JENNISON, 
Box 5374 P. O., New York. 


“Roy. al TZavana T-ottery. 


Official Drawing of November 14th, 1865, 


No. 24051......000+ GIO. ccccccese $100,000 
NO. 16566... .ccccce a TTTT TTT TT 50,000 
No. 21268. ....ccc0 OF sccccscese 25,000 
No. 21261........4. 8 scccccsese 10,000 
MO. BWW. ccc cccece S codoccese 5,400 
BO, BED. ccesscece Oo vcccccccs 5,000 


Being the six capital prizes. ' 
Prizes paid in gold. Information furnished. Highest 
rates paid for doubloons and all kinds of gold and 


TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall st., N. Y. 





Now Ready, 
FRANK LESL'E’S 


Christmas Gift, 


A Comic Pictorial 


FOR THE HOLIDAYS, 


With over 7@ Illustrations and Stories. Sole Agents, 
AMERICAN NEWS COMPANY, 119. and 121 Nassau 
street, New York. 


Book of Receipts, 40 paves, with catalogue, 
tree. Addre. s Bigcuie & Co., 718 Broadway, 2.3 8 


“me Stor- Spangled Bancer,” 


A racy ing poper, only 30° cents ; 
( imens FREE. Address 


and epork 
n, 32. yer 


er. 
t “BAN. 
NER,’ 'Hins sdale, N. H. 


534-7 








‘IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT 


GREAT SALU OF 
Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, &c., 


ONE MILLION DOLLARS WORTH! 
To be disposed of at ONE DCLLAR EACH, without re- 


gard to value—not to be for until you know what 
ou are to receive! Splendid List of Articles, all to 
sold at ONE DOLLAR EACH! 


200 Musical Boxes + diss onmaeabibied an $20 to $150 cach 
« with Bellis and Cas- 









tinets eng adeéeenesépensnnens 200to 500 “ 
ro Silver Teapots “and Coffee Urns.. 20 to sO 
Chafing Dishes....’........ 30to 100 “ 
1000 Fee PIRGRERB. ccc cece ce an. Le) a 
2500 “ Syrup Cups with Saivers.. 20to 50 “ 
5000 « Goble eee Drivking Cups Sto 50 “ 
3000  QRBNNB ccc cccnvcseen cde ow Bo @ * 
2000 os Fruit, ¢ Card and Cake 
DOES cscessaeseceqes, BO 
5000 Dozen Silver Teaspoons....... l0to 2 doz 
10000 “* Tablespons & Forks 2to 40 “ 
250 Gents’ Gold Hunt’g-case Watches 50 to 150 each 
250 Ladies’ Gold and Ena:neled Hunt- 
ing-case Watches........ S5to 0 “ 
500 Gente’ Hunt’g-case Silver Watch's e° 7 « 
200 Diamond Bo ccecccocccccccces to 100 “ 
5000 Gold V-st and Neck Chains..... 4to 30 “ 
3000 =“ Oval Band Bracelets........ 40 © 
5000 Jet and Gold Bracelets...... own 68 Wie 
2000 —— Chains and Guard 
eegebcensencsose’ EOD Gia 
= Solitaire one. Gold Brooches.. 4to 10 “ 
& Emerald Brooches. 4 to 8, “ 
5000 Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Florentine 
Ear Drops. son dcccdecgesccopeney 8“ 
7500 Coral, Opal & Emerald Ear 4to é« 
| 4000 California Diamond Breastpins..2.50to 10 “ 
3000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys. . 2.50 to 8“ 
4000 Fob and Vest Ribbon-slides...... 3to 10 “ 
5000 Sets Solitaire Sleeve Buttons, 
Studs, B........cccsccee - 8to g « 
3000 Gold Thimbles, Pencils, & ia 6 © 
10000 Miniature Lockets. ecco B® © 
4000 Spring.. 10to 20 “ 
3000 Gola "Toothpicks, — &c.... 2to 8 “ 
5000 Plain Gold Rings........ Ssesoee SW CUD UF 
6000 Chased -“ = sivecccccccccccs 4to li * 
10000 Stone Set and Signet Rings. besos 2.50to 10 “ 
10000 California Diamond Rings....... 2to 10 “ 
7500 Sets Ladies’ Jewelry—Jet &Gold 5bto 15 “ 
na o Cameo, 
arl, and other stones.. 4to 15 “ 
10000 aoa Pens, Silver Extension 
Holders and Pencils......... 4to 10 “ 
10000 Gold Pens and Gold Mounted 
BED. hcdecccccescecsscesce 6to 10 “ 
5000 Gold Pens and Gold Extension 
SE bioi60cc calkéaceascccs Isto 25 “ 
5000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Buckles... St 15 “ 
5000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Hair Bars 
and Dicccastissoaspcesssces SU WD © 


ARRANDALE & CO., Manufacturers Agents, 
No. 167 Broadway, New York, 
Announce that all of the above list of goods will be sold 
for ONE DOLLAR EACH. 

In consequence of the great stagnation of trade in the 
manufacturing districts of England, through the war 
having cut off the supply of cotton, a large quantity of 
Valuable Jewelry, originally intended for the English 
market, has been sent off for sale in this country, and 
MUST BE SOLD AT ANY SACRIFICE! Under these 
circumstances, ARRANDALE & CO., acting as ag. nts 
for tue principal European manufacturers, have re- 
solved upon a 


Great Gift A mment, 
to be divided according to the following regulations: 

Certificates of the various a are — into en- 
velopes indiscriminately, sealed up, and when ordered, 
are‘taken out without regard to choice, and sent by 
mail, thus showing no favoritism. On ‘receipt of the 
certificate, you will see what I: are to have, and then 
it is at your option to send the dollar and take the 
article or not. Purchasers may thus obtain a Gold 
Watch, Diamond Ring, or any set of Jewelry en our list 
for One Dollar. 

SEND 25 CENTS FOR CERTIFICATE. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for for- 
warding the Certificate, paying e and the 
business, 25 cents each, which must inclosed when 
the Certificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent 
for $1; eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for $10; 
one hundred for $15. 


What the “Press” say of us. 

The Lafayette (Ind.) Daily Courier, March 18, 1865, 
says: “A better selected, more yaried or fashionable as- 
sortment of jewelry cannot be found on the continent 
than Arrandale & Co, are now off.ring. Messrs, Arran- 
dale & Co. occupy a high position in commercial circles 
as men entirely above the common trickery of trade. 
Their statements may be implicitly relied upon, both 
as to th» character of their goods and the manner of 
disposal. Ladies especially, im all parte of the country, 
are realizing handsome profits as agents, aad if any of 
our fair readers desire to interest themselves in the en- 
terprize, they may do so with perfect confidence.” 

“Great Girt DistrreutTion.—A rare opportunity fs 
offered for obtaining watches, chains, diamond rings, 
silverware, &c., by Messrs. Arrandale & Co,, at No. 167 
Broadway. They have an immense stock of articles, 
varying in value, and all are offered at one dojlar each. 
The distribution is very — done—you agree to take 
a certificate of a certain article, inclosed in an envelope, 
and are not 1equired to pay your dollar unless you are 
satisfied with the article, which will certainly be worth 
more than that amount, and may be $50 or $100. An 
excellent mode this of investing a dollar.””—Sunday 
Times, New York City, Feb. 19, 1865. 

“ Messrs. Arrandale & Co. have long been personally 
known to us, and we believe them to be every ve; 
worthy of public confidence.””"—New York Scottish y Rm | 
can Journal, June 11, 1864. 

**We know the firm in question to be very respectable 
and thoroughly worthy of public confidence, and re- 
commend our friends to read their acvertisen.eaot.””"— 
New York Albion, Sept. 3, 1864. 

‘EMPLOYMENT FoR Lapres.—The most eligible and 
profitable employment we have heard of tor ladies is 
the sale of certificates for the Great Git Distribution of 
Arrandale & Co, A lady of our acquaintance has been 
very successful in this way, not only in filling her own 
purse, but also in doing a good turn to those to whom 
she sold the Certificates, as will be seen by our adver- 

tising columns. Gentlemen can also be thus engaged.” 
—New York Sunday Mercury, Aug. 14, 1865. 

The British Whig of Kingston, C. W., says, Nov. 26, 
1864: ‘One of our lady subscribers became an agent 
for Arrandale & Co., and by request brought some 20 
articles sent as prizes for her agency, to. this office for 
inspection, and without hesitation we can state that 
each and al! of the articles were worth treble the amount 
of cost to the recipients, and some of them six times.”’ 

AGENT *s.—We want agents in every regiment and 
in every town and county in the country, and those act- 
ing as such wi.l be allowed 10 centg on every certificate 
ordered by them, p:ovided their remittance amounts to 
one dollar, also other inducements which can be learned 
on application. Agents will collect 25 cents for every 
Certificate, and remit 15 cents to us either in cash or 
portage stamps. 

ARRANDALE & CO., 
167 Broadway, N. Y¥.- 


inwpain ms 








“ Ma Oyad 


‘e- ot 
FOR eau BY ALL NEWS AGENTS. 


a 














_FRANK LESLIZ’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 











[Dxc. 30, 1865, 








The Press, 
Unite in saying that the new juvenile magazine . 


Our Y oung Folks 


best magazine for to young oxi pulitinatia | 
Ie the It is filled with attractive Mlustrations, and 
its in prose and poetry, are by the best writers 
ae = hy Ly ~ Each number 
contains 64 pages, bean — as 
count to clubs. Send copy 

Comin tS publishers, TICKNOR FIELDS, Boston. 


° 
THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 
500 rims, mailed to sny address for 50 cts 
Tues of diferent powers for for $1. Address 
0000 . B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 


50 se cent sample om free, with 
D, onID: 








one to clear $25 daily in three hours. 
& CO, No. 75 Nassau street, N. Y. 





Jewelry for the Holidays 


See the announcement of 


; ARRANDALE & CO.’S 
GREAT SALE OF JEWELRY 


for the Holidays, on inside page. : * Now is the time for 
splendid 


GROVER& BAKERS 


HIGHEST PREMIUM 
Elastic Stitch and Lock Stitch 


495 BROADWAY, N. Y. 














CALENBERG & VAUPEL'’S 
AGRAFFE PIANOS. 


101 Bleecker Street, Seccnd Mock ‘Went of Bross- 
way. Warranted for Six Years. 


a HOLIDAY PRESENTS. ~ 















Manufacturers, 
Broadway, near 4th st. Pi cut to 
order and All Soee war- 
See aeins. Pipes $8 to $100. 








English 
WILMER & ROGERS, 


47 egy STREET, New York (Established 1844), 


Newspaper omy uibiiahed in: Grext , OF on the Conti- 
nent of Europe. Price list for 1866 now ready. 


IMPORTANT TO HOUSEKEEPERS. 


Old Bi! ver-Plated 
WARD 


(mag Repaired and Replated 
Huntington, Loretz & Co., 


GOLD AND SILVER PLATERY, 
per oe Street, New York. 


in the country can send their goods 
mabe wile aa a have them 
packed, and 


Periodicals and 








aenal 6 new, oscure ed by Expres, 
short notice, cat cc eastnabhe 
full weight, as ordered. 








with i et HENRY ORAIG, No. 
: 50 , No. 
{oo Gantre ood Se, Mow York. A Liberal Dis. 














KE 
YEIPT 


and much valuable inform 
over 100 
Larry rand 








LLOCK STITC: H § 


© 2 Oe eS ee 





625 Broedway, New York. ° 


" mhults’ for curling the Mair- 
—a ba 


Val a IT) 





bottle eights, ra thse G Gent Grant's Gorrt, Boo. 











THE GREAT LECTURE ON THE SCIENCE OF WAR. 


ations against Richmond, as if he had been in a 
Dee. 6, on Butler. ] 





¥ The ttic.—The trial and sufferings of the 
dyspeptic can be realized by those so unfortunate 
=. be afflicted with this disease, and yet how many of 


em suffer and continue to suffer. Why they do this so 
petienty it in impossible to tel It may be from igno- 
Se ey ten eno of pence madicine,, ROcTLARD’s 
the use mt m e. 
tg has cured thousands of the worst 
3 aon.af Oy sof tes use and each day adds new names io 
of its 


rds fulness. Give the Bitters a trial. 
For als’ ty They are not a whisky 
et Gazette. 
Ht. T. AY Druggist, 594 Broadway, New 
York, Agent. 526-380 





For Great Sale of 


“FRENCH JEWELRY, 


(Pure Gold), see advertisement of 
Bosanquet, Giraud &: %o., 


_ ene 


Beware of the Fatal 
NEGLECTING THE FIRST SYMPTO OF CON 
SUMPTION.—When a cough first appears, or a dull 
pain in the chest, you should use ALLEN’S LUNG 
BALSAM atonce. It breaks up the most harrassing 
cough in an incredible short time, heals the irritated 
parts and restores health to the system. 

o Forsale by Dealers in Family Medicine generally. 


MUSICAL BOXES. 


531430 SEE ADVERTISEMENT ON INSIDE PAGE. 











TO CURE 
Diseases of the STOMACH and KIDNEYS, RHEUMA- 
TISM, DROPSY, GOUT, GRAVEL and Disorders aris- 
ing from excesses, use ° 
SNIOLANDER’S 
Bi=xtract Buck.u. 
LLAR. 





Price ONE DO) ts for the South and West, 
D. & CO.,; New York ; and BARNES, WARD 
& CO., New Or & ROGERS, Boston, 
Maas., Ge . 70 
xrrCcEr: SALT 
QrVrVces: RECEuouM: 
Cured REIDE’S CRIMEAN OINTMENT.’ Price 35 
cents. i ay 45 cents BURLEIGH & BOaEnS, 
cy hanes and get a bOx by mail. 70 





mrrated | Tory and Pearl Sleeve Buttons 
And JEWELRY for the Holidays. A new and rich 
assortment of the latest French styles. Sleeve Buttons 
from $1 to $3; Jewelry from $3 to $15; Belt Buckles, 
$150 to $4.. Also a fine assoriment of Tooth Brushes, 


and Manufacturer, 571 Broadway, opposite Metropolitan 





Hotel. 535-70 
Away with Old Byes 
Medicine 


Made New, without Spettacles, Doctor or ‘ 
Pamphlet mailed free. Address E.-B. FOOTE. M.D., 
1130 Broadway, New York. eowo 


" Away with Uncomfortable ‘Trusses. 
Comfort and Cure for the R red. .Sent free. Ad- 
dreas E. B. FOOTE, M.D., 1130 Broadway, New York. 

eowo 


“‘Husbi take care of your ‘Wives. 
Confidential Information for the Married. Sent free 
in sealed envelope.: Address E. B. FOOTE, M.D., 1130 
Broadway, New York. eowo 








Parents, take Carelof your [Children. 
Croup—its eee oe nd how it may be vented. 
Sent E. B.. FOOTE, M. D., 1130 Broadway, 
eowo 


Vineland Lands. 


ee = with which the place is laid out is 

be senf free. A.:lress K. — 
Fram. Report of Sotow Ro 
“It is ome of the mort 





Address 
¥. SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥. 4. 


estes wa know af Lite ads of 


wholesale and retail WM. M. WELLING, Importer: 


SS  —— 


UNION ADAMS,’ 
HOSIER, GLOVER, 
AND 
SHIRT : 
No. 637 BROADWAY, 
NEW YORK CITY. 


Great Attraction: 


GOLD AND SILVER 
HOLIDAY GIFTS. 


$1,000,000 Worth 


Watches, Tele, and Ff Silver-ware, 


uences of | To be disposed of at ONE DOLLAR eaeh without re 


to value, not to be paid for until you know what you are 
to receive: 






100 Gold Hunting-Case Watches........... each $125 
500 Silver, Watches............. .-each $20 to 35 
10,000 Gold Pens and Silver Case. .-each $ 5to 8 


hee a large assortment of Jewelry and Siver-ware. 
thod of disposing of these goods at OnE DoLLaR 
poor 4 is as follows: 

Certificates naming each article and its value are 
placed in sealed envelopes and -_ = One of 
these envelopes will be sent by mail to any address on 
receipt of 25 cents—5 for $1; 11 for $2; ; 30 for $5. 

Agents wanted to whom we offer special terms and 
premiums. Address 


A. H. ROWEN & CO., 


° No. 36 Beekman st., P. O. Box 4270, N. Y. 


FOR THE HOLIDAYS! 
“A Scientific Wonder.” 


EUROPEAN POCKET 


TIME-KEEPER, 


One Dollar Hach. 
(Patent applied for June 29th 1865.) 


An Exact and Rewmasie Pocket Troe-Kerrer for 
Useful Present 


Beautiful 
for the Howiways. A <7 unique and 
condenful novelty. Correctly on the most 
\CIPLES, 





- 


utmost on. Moretruthful than the most costly 
and ela! keeper of modern 
It never can be wrong. * It requires no key,” or wind- 


and 
fast onto sow. Correct in ali climates. It is a most 
remarkable article. APpprovep by the Press. Intro- 
duced ato this country from > ppd is i 
legally protected “ Royal Letters ce for 
single one, with pi or fancy White Dials, in Go 
or Silver-Gilt Case, only $1. Sent, postage paid, to 
part of the He gay on receipt of price. Safe 
orders must be addressed to 
eDELAMERE & ©O., Sole Proprietors 
908 2 and 206 Broadway, N. Y. 


AGENTS WANTED. 

Wanted, active and intelligent Men or Women to can- 
vass for Benson J. et iake kaa ake 
Great Crvr.: Wak IN THE UNITED STATEs, got up ata 
cost of over $50,000, and will contain up of 2,000 
Engravings. This work has been written since the con- 
clusion of the war, and the erevines Se from original 
designs by the —— Mes pee traveled meny thousand 
miles in the pursuit of his calling; and it will be found 
the most complete and’réliable History of the War 
published. It been. endorsed by the Governors of 
all the States and the leading Officers of our Army and 
Navy, with other prominent men of the country. We 
give our, agents exclusive territory to in, end 
pay a liberal per. centage. is work will -be sold ex- 
clusively by subscription, and will —_ ) ~ = gma 
toa steady canvasser for several years. 

GEORGE W. CHILDS, Philadelphia, Bs. 


$< ee 


To all wanting ‘Farms. 


pe 














535-70 


Large und tu1.ving settlements, mild and healthfnl , 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. + ich 
soil, which produces which now be seen gro Ten, twenty and fifty acre tracts at from $25 to 
Si be pm yable wi four years. for man:factories and others. Churches, schools 

Sood eockety. It 1s now the most improving ad East or West. Hundreds are settling and bui .' The 


oe oes oe will 


awed Batter of the Sel os 
ce fore tra tracts, in an almost level position and suitable condition for pleasant 
estern praarves.'' 


187 ABM, $10 


gt 
Lever » Enamelled “Ko 
bar ye “* English ym and Correct Timekeeper, . 
Day of the Week, Month ban &e., in back case. Asingle one 
sent free, by mail, to any part of the country, in neat 
case, WITH A BEAUTIFUL Vest CHarn, for only $10. 

A neat SILVER WATCH, same as above, with the 
Mini ature Calendar, &c., specially adapted to the Army. 
Sent free by mail, to any part of the country, for 


chly $7. 
and American LEVERS from $25 up, Good 
Watches of all descriptions. . = 
Address C CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 
38 and 40 Ann Btreet, N. bd 


Make Your Own Soap! 


With B. T. BABBIT’S Pure Concentrated Potash, or 
Ready Soap Maker, A Bi ol double the stren, of 
common Potash, and superior to any other saponifier or 

toy: fn masted. ~ & AE yo und, two 
pounds, three ds, and twelve ands, 
} with full directions in English and German, for making 
Hard and — 5 One pound will make 15 gallons 
© is required. Consumers will 

find this the ‘cheapest in the market. B, T. BABBIT, 
, 66, 67, 68, 70, 72, and 74 Washington street, N. Y. 











Manutuct roy A ouky cane enam: co, Fine Coy & aid 


ufacturing Jewelers, 12 Maiden Lane, N 


ou want a good H d of Hair, use 
wadens VEGETABLE HAIh INVIGORATOR. 
pans S BARKES & CO., New York, General Agents. 


Por Great Sale « of 


AMERICAN JEWELRY, 
FOR THE HOLIDAYS, 


Goldsworthy Bro’s 
te) Advertisement on inside page. 


To Consumptives, 


” THE ADVERTISER, having been restored to health 
in a few weeks, by a very simple remedy, after having 
suffered several years witn a severe lung affection, and 
that dread disease, Consumption—is anxious to make 
known to his fellow-sufferers the means of cure. 
To all who desire it, he will send a copy of th pre- 
scription used’ (free of charge), with the directions for 
preparing and using the same, which they will find a 
SURE CURE FOR CONSUMPTION, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS, 
&c. The only object of the advertiser in sending the 
Prescription is to benefit the afflicted, and spread in- 
formation which he conceives to be invaluable; and he 
hopes every sufferer will try his remedy, as it will cost 
them n » and may prove a blessing. 
the a will please address 
EDWARD A. WILSON, 


° ‘Willamebure, Kings County, N. Y. 


- FOR THE ; HOLIDAYS. 


FIRsT FPREMIoMmM. 
IMPROVED 


$5 sracnin MACHINE! $5 


THE EMBODIMENT OF 
PRACTICAL UTILITY AND 


EXTREME SIMPLICITY. 

Originally Patented May 13, 1862; improvement patented 
June 9,°1863. The celebrated FAMILY GEM SEWING 
MACHINE, with CrimPine attachment, a most Wonder- 
ful and Elegantly Constructed Novelty ; is nworsetxess in 
operation, uses the STRAIGHT NEEDLE, and works hori- 
zontal, sews with DouBLE OB SINGLE THREXD of aLL 
Kinds. Makes the Running Stitch more perfect and regu- 
lar than by hand, and with extraordi rapidity, 
making 16 stitches to each evolution of the wheel. Will 
Gather, Hem, Ruffle, Shirr, Tuck, Run up Breaths, &c., 
&c.; requires no Change of Stitch—1s NOT LIABLE TO 
GET OUT OF ORDER, and will last a Lirermae; being the 
strongest machine made. Warranted not to get.out of 
order for THREE YEARS. It has taken the Premiums at 
New York and other State Farrs, and received the rv. 
APPROVAL of ALL the principal Journals, and of those 
who have USED THEM. 








» ‘This beautiful Machine makes the Running Stitch 


at the rate of several yards per minute.”—Frank 
Leslie’ s. 


“Tt uses &@ common n sews very and is 
oo canilyrasnscaboodthint » ool can use iff"iw, Y. 
Independent. 

“With single or double thread, it yet very 
rapidly, with a cdmimon needle; y 


je running 
stitch exactly like hand sewing.’’—N. Y. Tri y 
Single Machines sent to any part of the country per 
Express, packed in box with printed instructions, on 
receipt of price, $5. Safe delivery guaranteed. Agents 
wanted everywhere.. Circular containing Liberal In- 
ducements sent free. 

Address all orders to 
FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE Co., 

tf Office, 102 Nassau Street, N. Y. 


BEAUTY! — 


AUBURN, GOLDEN, 
FLAXEN AND SILK- 
EN CURLS produced 
by the use of Prof. De 
Brevx’s FRISER LE 
CHEVEUX. One ap- 
plication warranted to 
curl the most straight 
and stubborn, hair of either sex into wavy ringlets or 
heavy massive curls. Has been used by the fashion- 
ables ‘of Paris and London with the most gratifying 
results. Does no injury to the hair. Price by mail, 
sealed and postpaid, $1. Descriptive circulars mailed 
free. Address 
BERGER, SHULTZ & CO., Chemists, 

P. O. Drawer 21, Troy, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for the United States. 








529-410 


- Whiskers and Moustaches 


Forced to grow upon the 

smoothest face in from 

three to five weeks by 

using DR. SEVIGNE’S 

RESTAURATEUR  CaA- 

PILLAIRE, the most 

wonderful discovery. in 

modern science, acting 

upon the Beard and Hair 

in an almost miraculous 
It has been used by the élile of Paris and 

— with the most flattering success. 
The names of all purchasers will be red, and if 
= satisfaction is not given in every instance, the 

refunded. Pri 


a will be cheerfully ce by mail, 
seal and po a, $1. Descriptive circulars and 
testimonials iled free. Address 


BERGER, er eX &°Co., 





O. Drawer 21, Troy, N. 
529-410 Sole Agente a the United States. 





